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“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX” 








THE MORE YOU THINK ABOUT 


FECHAMS PILLS, 


THE MORE YOU THINK ABOUT THEM. 
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| Nothing but a Skeleton—Brought back to health by 


. Mellins Food 


A happier mother, thanks to Mellin’s Food, is Mrs. B. ‘ Sampson, 
of 71 Victoria pd Cromwell Road, Hounslow. She writes, 
iy as might be expected from the facts, in enthusiastic terms :— 














‘**At two months my son was nothing but a skeleton, and was brought 

4 back to life and health by ‘ Mellin’s.’ I was recommended to try Mellin's 
‘ood, and was more than pleased to see in three days’ time a decided 
difference in him. Now at nine months he weighs 28lbs. His 

flesh is absolutely firm and as solidasarock. Ishall always recom- 

mend Mellin's to every mother who has a delicate baby, for 

when I see my own bonny boy, I feel thankful enough I tried it.” 


Suits even the feeblest babe from birth. 


+ 
In “ Mellin's,"" when prepared with fresh cow’ milk, there are all the 
essentials of a satisfactory food for baby. Mellin’s"’ contains flesh and 
bone-forming elements in scientific proportion. It is easily 
assimilated, Moreover, it is a food that makes baby satisfic d 
Book for Mothers & Sample Free. 
Ms , 
1 gene Sample of Mel Food, together with a useful 
Mother's Hand t, “* The Care of Infant ull it free to 





any addre "t wation, Write, mentioning 


Sample Dept., MELLIN’ S FOOD, Ltd. Peckham, London, S.E. 








THE EVERY-DAY NEED. 








IN TUBES. 


CONVENIENT, SANITARY, . a. “VASELINE”’ 


} 


mily friend of g and no home medicine 
ld be without “ VASELINE ‘ai some form 
) use. NO WAS 
Wut ar lo for th ling all skin ! 
t re] i RKheumatis nd Neu igi there 1s 
“ VASELINE " preparation und much more. 
r be without t “ VASELINE” Specialities : 


“VASELINE” CAPSICUM “*VASELINE” 
‘“VASELINE” CAMPHOR ICE 





— Be aati 
CARBOLATED WHITE MENTHOLATED 
“VASELINE” “VASELINE” — * VASELINE ” 


1- ‘the h 1- 
@d. 104, 


















ADVICE. 
For your own safety and satis: 
faction, always buy “ Vaseline 
in Chesebrough Co.'s own 
original Tubes and packages. 


The Word “ VASELINE” is the cated Trade Mark of the 
CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO., 
42 Holborn Viaduct, LONDON, E.C. 



























THE QUIVER 














Naunton’s National Music System. 


~ t r makes no difference whether you have had 
pre 





r . 
ious lessons or not, whether you are 80 
years of age or only 8, we guarantee that 
you can play the piano to-day by this wonderful 
and simple system. There are no sharps, flats, 
or theoretical difficulties to worry you, and n 
tiresome or wearisome exercises or scales to be 
learnt. You play correctly with both hands at 
once. No dilhculty or drudgery whatever. 


Failure is 
Impossible 


‘You cannot fail.” All you have to do is to sit 
down to the piano with our music and play it 
at e— Hymns, Dance-music, Songs, Classics, 








iunything. 


Over 50,000 people are playing 
by it, and are playing perfectly. 
If they can do it, so can you. 


If you are one of the thousands who have tried 
failed, have given up learning by the old 


i f a * sel Gaited te port 
Yes! im one of the 50 000 methods wing to webeger ge ag» or if a 


afraid to begin because of the drudgery, 


tell you all about this wonderful, simple, ray ind perfect tN: 1unton's National Music System, which isa 
real educator. That word ‘‘ educator’’ means ‘‘ to lead out’’ or ‘*to draw out.’ It does not mean 
‘‘tocram in.” Our system draws out the musical power s of our students to their own delight right from 
the very first lesson. Take advantage of the offer we make on the coupon below, and by return of post 


you will receive five tunes which we guarantee you can play; thus you can prove tor yourself the 
simplicity of our — and the accuracy of our statements, This small outlay will open up the delights 


of the vast realm of music to you and give you many years of purest pleasure. 
No one need ever say again, “I wish I could play”; everyone can do it, to-day. 
READ WHAT OTHER PEOPLE SAY 











One pupil writes after. : Another pupil writes fte a of many ater - lesson: c 
—‘*] had tried to k under many le i gy ertisement 
masters for about nine years t t Another pupil writes after 6 il ! “a elieve that 1y system 
= oO give it u I can read aid play ] play . and am ld achieve what was there rw My But 

your system t 1 } tudying ir first le I realised that 
aSonpeger says:—‘' I think it A Mother writes; an t last em had been discovered which 
Ar nt age n coul p d I can per “ 
ul \ tem is certainly splendid, and i i to play the pi 

A Gompocer of over 3,000 t \ ! Ch in 

3 ag oe — He meg I< Another pupil sages “To am Ist BOW ~ enti et 
tion in | Ff ending t y fr : N t Nati Music System is the 
connection i | have ever » of them have sent to you for { ty or sim ity im 
seen.’ t r ie n 
SPECIAL TRIAL 1 iver — 
ToTHe Manacer, N \UNTON’S NATIONAL MUSIK SYSTEM Ment H ‘DON, E.¢ 
Bei a ter of ‘Tin QO k, and desiri to test yste I i t ' 1 for One 
Shulling, in return for which plea end me y " Sesciet. No 2. hed at 2 7 f s, with 
your instructs v 1 can play them at the first sittin | ar f ho vy I can become a thor hm I 
NAME 
RE 
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It is important for you to know that 
Benger’s is not a pre-digested food, 
and it does not contain dried milk nor 
malt nor chemical food substance. 

It is a natural cereal food combined with 
natural digestive principles. It is prepared with 
fresh new milk, with which it combines to form 
a delicious food cream, assimilable to the most 
weakly digestion, and safe to give under almost 
all conditions, 


yy SER 





s for Infants, Invalids, and the 
Aged, and for all whose digestive 
f powers have become weakened. 


Post free: to all who have the care of 
/ Infants and Invalids, a page Booklet 










“* Benger’s Food and How to Use 


- rs i” 
BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd, MANCHESTER. 
“iy % Sydney N.S.W.) anc, Pitt 


New York A.) 92, W ete 
r adean Agentsi—> 1. 34 ia 














1914’s New Fashion is our 
Made-to-measure Suit 
in wren Donegal Tweed 


IM Woven 

Our mills are supplying high-class London Tailors with thousands of the 
new Donegal Tweeds, and now, in order to make the beauty and unusual 
durability of our hand-made fabrics better known, we will make you, to measure, 
a splendid three-garment suit in any style you wish. 


the best London work only. It will be a suit you 
thirty grand hand-woven fabrics we send you, is only 


This suit will be fashioned throughout by clever craftsmen accustomed to 
could not possibly buy elsewhere under 45/-, and our 
price to you, for the next few months, in any of the 
A full range of the new Donegal patterns, self- 
@ measurement form, and our handsome book, ‘* The 
Story of Donegal Tweeds,” all post free on request. 














Donegal Gweed @ (Mail ry Det. Oldham Place, LIVERPOOL. 


Also at DUBLIN, BELFAST, and DONEGAL, IRELAND. 
BRANCHES AND AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
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24 Lessons in Hair-Culture Free! 
ASTOUNDING OFFER BY LONDON SPECIALIST 


iN ADDITION TO A COMPLETE ‘ HAIR-DRILL” OUTFIT FOR GROWING 











BEAUTIFUL HAIR, EVERY LADY AND GENTLEMAN MAY OBTAIN A 
HANDSOME CHART, PORTRAYING, IN) TWO COLOURS, THE MOST 
POPULAR AND SUITABLE STYLES OF PRESENT-DAY HAIR-DRESSING. 
Perennial youthfulne No longer is the features, the style which will bring out every 
secret of this the property of a few, for to-day aspect of good appearance. ; 
Mr. Edwards, the world-tamous hair specialist, 


ill interested HOW 


explains it in a way that will enablk 


TO OBTAIN IT. 


to take years off their age appearance, and inci Simply post off the coupon below, with 34, 
dentally shows why some women, no more attrac- tamps to pay carriage, and the following Hair 
tive than their sisters, appear doubly charming, Health and Beauty Gitt will be yours by return, 
and some men, in spite of every attention t to enable you to smarten and brighten up your 
clothes, never succeed in looking their best features, and give you an air of distinction that 
Under his personal direction—and * Harlen will tal ou out from amongst the crowd, 


Hair-Drill” ha n 
millions of beautiful heads of 
hair—a Manualon Hair Dre 
ing has been prepared which, 
printed in two colou hould 
be an inseparable feature of 
everybody’s toilet outfit. 


DOUBLE YOUR 


ATTRACTION AND 
CHARM. 


row 


(1) A trial bottle of 
**Harlene,” the wonder: 
ful hair-food and tonic 
dressing. 

(2) A packet of 
**Cremex,” a Shampoo 
Powder which dissolves 
all scurf and allays 
scalp irritation, pre: 
paring the head for 
** Hair-Drill.” 


To all interested in the (3) The “ Hair-= Drill” 
attainment of natural hair Booklet of secret rules, 
beauty, the guide will prove showing how 2 minutes 
invaluable, and the remark- daily of this delightful 
able feature about it that toilet exercise will make 


you may obtain it absolutely 
free of charge. 
Do you recognise 


portance of hair 


im 
ing ? 


the 


} 
are 





and Keep your hair 
healthy, free from bald- 
ness and greyness. 

(4) The Home Hair: 





The face may be exceedingly T) , ra velessty Gressing Chart, por: 
attractive, yet, if the hair 1 hide é ippearance Edwards traying in two colours 
thin, skimpy, or dressed in rfp celle. acpi une asd yer Sica me wes 24 of the finest styles 
unbecoming style, there ippearar ' of present-day hair: 
lacking that ttractive, dressing. 
compelling smartne which gives the air of You incur no obligation by accepting this gilt, 
captivating charm and distinction. Few really and will find in the Manual a style for every typé 
do know how to dress their hair in the style that of face—the best style for you. 
best suits their features. Many women, year 1n, * Harlene,” in 1-, 26 and 4/6 bottles, and 
vear out, have the same old, unbecoming style: * Cremex,” in 1/- box > packets single, 2d 
some follow whatever is in vo ue, whether it each ire sold by all © hemusts and Stores, of 
suits them or not; and few seem to see that for direct, post free, on remittance. loreign postag' 
each individual face is a style which not only — extra. All cheques and postal orders should b¢ 
makes the hair look its best, but considerably crossed 
adds to the charm of the whole appearance. - 

a ——= 
REASONS FOR A STUPENDOUS GIFT. FREE HAIR CULTURE LESSONS. 

The reasons underlying the tremendous gift EDWAI \RLENI a 

announced here are chiefly that Mr. Edwards an Hair-Dressing 
realises how diffict t is to obtain reliable advice, P Saye 
and, further, that 1 isands of cases the state 
of the hair is so bad that it is impossible to put AN 
the advice into practice. Therefore, he offers to 
every reader the meat of rowll i perfect 
head of hair and hints necessary for dressing it 
in the style most suitable for his or her type of —— 








Sn 
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ler: 
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lves 
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re: 

for 


ill” 
les, 
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tful 
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ald: 


air: 
or: 
urs 
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A nice cup of FRY’S COCOA is a 
splendid start for the children’s day. 
Nothing delights them more for break- 
fast. It aids digestion and fills their 
little bodies with healthy glow and vigour. Every sip 


succours and helps to build up a fine foundation of 
health and strength for the day’s work and_ play 


PURE 
] $ BREAKFAST 


MAKERS TO HM. THE KING. H.M. THE QUEEN, H.M. QUEEN ALEXANDRA, 
AND TO THE PEOPLE FOR NEARLY TWO HUNDRED YEARS. 


1728—1914 
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“TI should prescribe 


Mr. G. R. Sims’s Tatcho.” 





ee 








™ — 


Doctor's Advice 


to men «women whose 
hair is growing thin. 


For ve past the medical profe ssion 
has been advocating the use of the world 
famous hair remedy discovered by the 
eminent author and philanthropist, Mr. 











G. R. Sims. Only a tew days ago a letter 
,. received from a leading Shethcld Physician 
Say 
| ecommend 
\ , enevel I 
‘es e hy ] en 
I have never known Tatcho to fail . ‘ a n ‘ 
when the patient begins using it in time.” ! \ al dine 
| 
Doctors know that, in nine cases out of ten, the premature loss of hair is due to | 
Intective er the Mulberr Bacillu and the Flacon Bacillus of Unna. rhey 
will tell you that ordinary lotions, pomades, and brilliantines are more likely to 
harbour and encourage the germs than to destroy them; and that if you really 
mean t é ir hair while ther time, vou must use Mr. G. R. Sit latcho— 
the genuine, the rational hair remedy For Tatcho contains a | erful bactericide 
which exterminate hair vgerims. It cientifie formula also include the valuable 
nstituents which feed and nourish the hair, and stimulate it to a more luxuriant 
gvrowt 
Olier f 
er for 1/10 of a full size 4/6 bottle of Tatcho. 
Col. A. Bagot Chester, Lady Powell, Lady Sykes, Commander 
P. Wolfe Murray, Mr. N. Forbes Robertson, i 
Lady Collins 
POST THIS AUTHORITY. 
{ { ? , 








NS PATCI (iy 7 , ‘ 
- OV Gpot2d ims 
i&ree 7D * A > > 
7 “Mea ~Atshere é a 


5. Great Queen Street, London, W.C. 














TATCHO is sold by Chemists and Stores all over the world in bottics at 1 -, 29, and 46. 
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. Have You Got 
Li-nola ? 


Removal Time is Lino Time. 


ag ; 


floors you are missing one of the great joys 


s hear from you if you have not, 
ause until you get Li-nola on your 


of home life. .A post card will secure a free 
set of samples and designs, and a deposit 
will get you the Li-nola for that room now 
showing signs of waning beauty. 

Comtort and beauty follow the introduction 





y of Li-nola into the house. Li-nola covered 

(|| floors are soft to tread on, damp and draught 

i proof, and resilient because of the splendid 

; | quality of the cork and other constituents of 

oie this stout floor covering. QOilcloth and cheap 

grade linoleum, thin and poor looking, cannot 

1 give the fecling of solid comfort that Li-nola 

| | vives. \ room with Li-nola on the floor 
\ 1 1 


lOOKS bigger and brighter, so cleverly 
does the patent border give a sense 

spaciousness, and so cosy are the 
colours expert designers and high 
o make 
Li-nola a beautiful material, a real 


comfort) giver, and everyone can 








rice labour co-operate 


iS - 3 : - 
to buy Li-nola because of its 
inexpensive cost and our Easy Terms. 
No reference or security is required, 





( 
| 
ns 


Sy 












you pay cash we allow 2s, in 

the £ discount. Write to-day for free 

patterns, samples and estimates. We 
. | 

may carriage on Li-nola to your door. 


A Few Prices of Li-nola. 


I ility 

© @&@ 

110 0 

i 115 0 

; i 200 
(Dept. 57 LTD. 


64-67 Tottenham 
Court Road, 


LONDON, 
W. 


> a Se. 


\= aN 


‘= 
) 7 tag 
af ( 
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Does it need Renovatin 
Why you should send it tous 








Because for 5/-that old Umbrella can be made ff ~ 
worth 10/6. 
Wrap Your Old Umbrella Lx 


in stiff paper, and post to us. 
It will be returned the same day, looking as 
good as new, Re-covered with ‘“ Defiance ”’ 






Silk Union, at an inclusive charge of 5/-. a 
Try us with the one you have given up as AretuRneo 
hopeless. LIKE 
Shall be pleased to send Catalogue and LEAVES N¢ ty THIS 
Patterns on receipt of Post Card. 7 iy f 
LIKE 













THiS 


Send your Umbrella to us To-day 
J.STANWORTH @Co 


Northern Umbrella Works, BLACKBURN. 

















| L.&C. Hordtmuth's 


KOHLAOOR 








ight, 


He rules the waves. 
it’s used on English Warships, is 














DON'T — OLD! 


b to Nook « ld, with 

















the paste that ~ waite 
ut _ 
SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING | tiga it 
tedford La ries, 
; S_E., for a of 
It goes with the Flag ae it. ill parts of the ‘their workd-f t 
world Fluxite 1 d th Amateurs and Mechanic 
With a lit f ixite the der gri like magic, even ‘LOCKYER’ 5 
on dirty metals. 

Of Ironm te., in 6d., 1/-, and 2j-t HAI IR 
THE « FLUXITE” SOLDERING ‘SET RESTORER, 
Contains a s| il all ee" Soldering Iron, a 
Pocket Blow-L p ee and a pamphlet Sent ia 2 pas cked and 

Price 4/6, I ost Paid, Sam ip! , United Kingdom, Lockyer ves health tothe Hair and 1 « the natural colour, 
The Auto-Contrciler Co., 226 Vienna Ré., Bermondsey, Eng. It cleanse e sealy he most perfect Hait Dres sing. 
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The Torments of 
Indigestion 


For 14 Years—Speedy Cure by Dr. Cassell’s Tablets 


Fourteen years of indigestion, think of it! Fourteen years of daily 
torment from this relentless disease—strength gone, all pleasure in life 
gone, almost hope itself ¢ gone. Well may the poor sufferer exclaim: “I 
was a misery to myself ! But at last came Dr. Cassell’s Tablets, the 
wonder-medicine of the twentieth century, and then relief followed like 
sunshine after storm. The teller of this true story is Mrs, Sara A. 
Rowe, of 2 Gloucester Street, Newport, Mon., and this is what she 
said to an interviewer recently: 

‘I have been cured of chronic indigestion by Dr. Cassell’s Tablets, 
and I want to tell every poor sufferer about that wonderful medicine. 
I had suffered for 14 years, and I would not see a dog go through what 
I did in that time. I was a misery to myself. It was after the birth 
of my eldest daughter that I began to get weak and ailing, always tired 
and listless. Then my food began to cause me pain, and this pain in- 
creased to such an extent that sometimes I was in positive agony. It 
was chiefly in my chest, but I had pains also in my sides and in my 
back. Wind, too, troubled me constantly, and I had splitting head- 
aches almost daily. I was afraid to eat. And yet I could not go any 
length of*time without something. If I tried to go from meal to meal 




















me such a gnawing at my stomach, such a low, sinking, all-gone feeling, that if I had 
inething I should have fainted from very weakness. 
‘I had doctor’s medicine, of course, but it did no good, neither did the things I took. I was told 
had chronic indigestion, and could never be thoroughly cured. But at last I got Dr. Cassell’s 
lablets, and from that time I _ sani daily. In the end they completely cured me, and I have had 
nt ‘te Ith ever since. have gained in weight as well as in strength.” 





Dr. Cassell 
Tablets (= 


Send your name 


! vonder 0 ) “ass a & i | ( , rve 
derful power of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets to cure nerve sak aie: al 





*, Stomach and kidney weakness, and general vital exhaustion, two penny stamps 
ad or young, makes them the surest remedy ever devised for for postage, etc, 
Nervous Breakdown Indigestion Anrwemia to Dr. Cassell’s 
Neurasthenia Palpitation Debility Co., Ltd (Box 
Sleeplessness Kidney Troubles Wasting A658) Chester 
and every Enfeebled Condition in Old or Young. Rd, Manchester, 
| os ; and you will re- 
I DVICE on your case will be sent free of charge on receipt of name and ceive a trial box 

Mark your letter private, and address to Dr. Cassell’s Co., Ltd. free 

Chester Road, Manchester All chemists sell Dr. Cassell’s Tablets 
14d , and 2s. gd, the 2 yd. size being the most economical 








1X 
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Health 


Do you rise every morning “as fresh as a daisy,” with a clear head and brain, 
fit and ready for the day's work ? If not, there's something wrong with your 
health. Perhaps your tongue is coated, your limbs feeling stiff in fact, you 
don’t feel able to face your morning's work. You must correct the disorder at 
once, or else you run the risk of more serious trouble. You can help yourself 
to perfect health by taking a spoonful regularly half-an-hour before breakfast of 





No need to go to expensive Spas or baths. No need to spend much money 
in cures. Regesan Morning Powder 1S the only sale, reliable, and sure cure. 
Whether you suffer from Rheumatism, Gout, Lumbago, Stomach, Liver or 
Kidney trouble, or an excess of uric acid in the system, you will find Regesan 


Morning Powder a sure, gentle corrective 


Sold only 
by 


1/6 


per Bottle. 
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| Good Morning ! 


Have You 
Used 


Soap? 





‘TIS THE BEST WAY OF MAKING 
SURE OF A HEALTHY SKIN AND 
A GOOD COMPLEXION 











Ce 











“ AKE my tip, invest in a Clemak and you'll 
feel as | do—in the very pink.” 

It’s a grand little razor, the Clemak. Gets the 
growth off in next-to-no-time, and leaves the skin 
smooth as velvet. 

Every morning the same—a clean, close, com- 
fortable shave, and no trouble either before or 
alter use. 


Safety >i 
EMARR «005 m4 


6 
* 
a - ° olin ,¢ ° ° : *, 
Ihe Clemak is characteristically British in make, material, ¥ 
and design. It will last a lifetime, always giving satisfaction, 
It begins being better th ther raz in the blade. ‘I keen cutting 
Ive of the Clemak blades comes as a revelation even to experi 


These blades are exclusively ide for Clet Razo 
tu 


ed 
ha 
ty, their marvellous edye-retuining properties, 
ifacture, 
o, the Clemak excels. It’s sosimple, a novi 
omnes } pla 


ey cannot buy a bett 
tment required, | 


Made as well 
and shaves as 
well as any 
Guinea Razor. 


~ hey 


with ) 
and seven blades. 


COMBINATION OUTFIT, contain- 
ing Stropping Machine, Velvet Hide 10/6 
Strop, with Clemak and Twelve Blades, 


Of all CUTLERS, STORES, &c., or from the 


CLEMAK RAZOR CO a Lilliter St., London, E.¢ 


The Clemak Book will interest 
you. Write for a Copy to-day. 
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GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Jury, International 


Medical Congress, 1913 





“For long it has been recognised that the excessive multiplica- 
tion of harmful bacteria and the inability of the body to eliminate 
them was the predisposing cause of many diseases. . . .” 


The above statement was made recently in a report 
from one of the leading London Hospitals, and is a 
statement which has, incidentally, an important bearing 
on the claims put forward on behalf of St. Ivel Lactic 
Cheese for some time past. 


For your health’s sake make St. Ivel Lactic Cheese a regular 
portion of your daily diet. 


It is delicious. It tempts appetite. It stimulates appe- 
tite for other food, It is digested more easily than any 
other cheese. It stimulates digestion of other food. 
The lactic cultures which it contains in enormous quan- 
tities eliminate the harmful bacteria set up by other foods. 
It combats all influences within the system inimical to 
health. The whole of its beneficial influence is absorbed 
by the system. It contains Organs hosphates, the 
elements which enable the body to rebuild itself and 
to withstand the wear of work, weariness and worry. 
By ensuring this rebuilding it puts off the effects of 
time and age. And it is pure. 


{VEL 


J. NOHEESE 


62d. each. From Grocers and Dairymen. ST. IVEL LTD., YEOVIL 
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DRINK 
HABIT 


I averaged drinking about 20 
glasses of whisky daily. Also 
beer, gin and ale additionally 





om 








FREE BOOK 


I 
I 


( Former A . N 


EDWARD J. WOODS 


10 Norfolk St. (485A) London, W.C. 


ever extensive rhe B.M 
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THE ENGLISH GIRL AT THE 
LOOM 


THERE never was a time when so much interest 
centred round the English girl and her loom, as 
one finds there to-day It is, indeed, everywhere 
acknowledged that British-woven fabrics, like 
British-built tailor suits, are much more than hold- 
ing their own in the competitive markets of the 
world Under these conditions, it need not be a 
matter of surprise to any reader to learn that some 
of the most exclusive costumiers of Paris order 
their choicest Cheviots, corduroys, and serges 
direct from the Bradford Manufacturing Company, 
who follow the Parisian taste with the most scrupu- 
lous accuracy, and supply cloths specially dyed to 
the orders of these fastidious customers 

It was a happy thought of the Bradford Manu. 
facturing Company when inaugurating their great 
pusiness, which has now been established for 
nearly a quarter of a century, to take as their 
registered trade-mark he Girl at the Loom.” 

fhe virl and her fabrics have never once receded 
from the favour of the English public, and it has 
i boast of the Bradford Manufacturing 
Company that when once a customer applies for 
a specimen box of patterns the connection between 
buver and seller is as good as formed, and ts almost 
sure to be a lasting om 

For all those who desire absolutely smart and 
strictly reasonable prices 
one can offer no better advice than to send a post 
card to the B-M. Co., Bradford, Yorks (Dept C.F.) 
iskinyg to see the newest examples of serges, Cheviots 

velour, and Jacquards, 


up-to-date fabrics at 


boucl cloths, woollen 
lly designed for early spring wear 

The Company, being thoroughly established in 

the very centre of the woollen industry, can offer 

irver and more attractive range of fabrics 

than can be obtained from any shop or store, how 


speci 


prices of dress fabrics 
range from d. to s. 6d. per yard, their vast 

cloths of newest weave and 
calculated to meet the requirements of the 
economical as well as the most critical and 





SPLENDIDLY READY 















ndition in which Frank Bentall 
Kit ton-on-Thames, re ts himself in Bentall’ 
I n Budget—a fine Hustrated catalogue 
¢ irgall offered 
‘ » nh l catalogue 1s a I 
t ‘ } . } 
ehold { 
' 
4 Uprie \ 
tl t tim I for nat 
t I ( iting shabby fur! 
tt Worl it dr iperies, 
ete and hand uide t th 
f sett to the work in hand 
M I Bentall give particular prominence t 
th é nown Sundour fabrics, mn caseme 
eetil chenilles, muslins, 
‘ rmir terial These are 
utely dable, a iny Sundour 
face will be exchanged and fe 
t t | ! trated l 
t } ] e bo« f 366 pages 
sist free to bona fide applicants wi 
t bran} Bentall, Kingston-on 


| t I ng th mi zine 
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Wallpaper goes on wallpaper, 
covering dirt and the germs of disease 





Hall’s Distemper goes directly on 
the wall, disinfecting and purifying, 
as and making it germ and insect-proof. 


The appearance of Hall’s Distemper 
decoration is soft and velvety; in 
Brey ality it is hard and impervious todust, 
etc., which may be removed by lightly 
sponging with warm water, 


fall's Distemper 


never monotonous, but dignified and 
restful, giving bright roomy effects even in 
small apartments. It retains its freshness of 
colour, while wallpapers fade and deteriorate 
from the first. 


SISSONS BROTHERS & CO., Ltd, HULL. 
London Office —199 B rough — Street, 8.E. 
| uding—6 Gun St, 


ter—Sa “ Works, Gree 














PURE BLOOD 


Pure Blood and Clear Skin are impossible when the Liver, Stomach 
and kidneys are sluggish or irregular. Holloway’s Pills are exactly 
what is needed, a gentle but thorough corrective. They regulate the 
biliary secretions and promptly cure Headaches, Indigestion, Dizziness, 
Flatulence, and other ailments arising from a constipated condition. 
When feeling “out of sorts” take a few doses of Holloway’s Pills with- 
out delay; they will fortify against disease and may avert serious illness. 


HOLLOWAY S 
PILLS AND OINTMENT 


Holloway’s Ointment in conjunction with the Pills is unmatched as 
a Skin Cure, speedily removing Eczema, blotches, pimples, &c. It is 
especially useful where there are large peng sd for Chilblains, Chapped 
Hands, Bruises, Burns and Scalds, as also for Piles, Rheumatism and 
pains in the joints and limbs, while in cases of Cheat, Throat and Lung 
roubles it gives almost magical relief. 
1,14 and 29 per box or pot, of all Chemists. 


CLEAR SKIN 
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, : 
A Keea alert brain, 
High spirits and in- 
variable good health accompany a well- 
nourished system 
“Ovaltine” is a orype ous, easily-prepared beverage that 
fle 


you can take i nstead ¢ Cocoa or Coffee. Each cup 
nourishment as three eggs, nourishment 





very materials required for recon 

structing and strengthening the nerves and body cells 
It is a natural restorative and tor 

Take “Ova regular breakfast and suppe; 


beverage and y th will‘improve and you 
wil] domunate and your daily duties 


Send for free sample and booklet, and enclose 


a penny stamp for postage, mentioning this 
magazine 

Obtainable at al] Chemists and Stores in 1/-, 
1/9 and 3/- tins. 
A WANDER Ltd, 1 & 3, Leonard St, Londog, EC 


+ <KINGS LANOLEY HFRTS 


im SOLUBLE 
GRANULES 
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Are there any little 
children in your home ? 





Are t the swe t, « est littl 
creat in the w : 

want the daintiest, prettiest 

is possible t i? O id 

Not y are the *( prufe’ garmen 
‘ it you ca that t 

< y of the finest ure W 

vot a doubtful mixture— and you can 
re tented that they are as safe a 
it ly p to make then 








» snug ly that th children |} 
into ther We make every 


ne ary iran for Children, from 
i ney upware Ss. 
Ua Drapers and ( , or 
iddress of nearest s f nN. 
Write for *Chilprufe’ Booklet (Series fj | 
} lliustrated, and showing 
ra f Infants’, ¢ ldren's, and hy = | 


(’HILPRUFE 
Se CHILDREN 





e *€ are also 
m in ‘ ine ud 
8) from Hosiers 


and Outfitter 
« CHILPRUFE’ MFG. CO., 
LEICESTER. 
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FREE HOLIDAY ADVICE 


many of 
Easter, Whitsun, and Summer H 
opened in connection with Ca: 
ment, for service of an 

yn Where to Stay or What Town 
i iday, or those 
tay in London. The Holiday 
Route, best Hotels or 








our reader 


Boarding 


FOR 
ie. forward to 
olidays, a bureau has been 

1l1’s Time Table Depart- 


Ft 


reader wno wisnes advl1ceé 


fc LIA . ‘ 
{Oo0C6asiae OO! uU rn 
who purpose coming to 
tf. wt ath wie } 
mxpert wlll aavise ) 


Houses, and 


An interesting Holi day can be economically spent 
on the Continent, 1cluding a delightful Sea Voyage at 
each end of the holiday period. 

Also information is given regarding C ting r 
and short or long Sea Cruises. 

All particulars will be given as t t of Railway 
or Steamboat tickets, Hotel or Boardir ise c rges. 
In connection with the pat department, advicé 
also offered to those seeking informa n regarding 
choice of Schools, C Leges, and Educat nal 
Establishments of all des ptions. |! ry Farms aré 
al recommended t tl e dé rou { ming pupils. 

Al ingquiri¢e should be addressed: Travel Editor, 
Pon Juiver," La Belle Sauvage Ludgate Hill, 

ondon, E.C. 
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Delicious Deli 
eliciousDelic) 


Yelicious Deli 
icious Delici 


TASTE 

IT ONCE 
1S TO GET 
THE HABIT 


MADE FROM BUTTER 
SUGAR AND RICH 
THICK CREAM 
it is the 
diamond 
ef the 

Toffee FETTES BTS 
ious Delici 


NOaiiaitie> © SUR Plaire etry BD 
eliciousDelicid@s Delicious Deli 





eITS. CURED 








By OZERINE. It has cured pormanentiy the very worst 
Epilepsy, Fi Falling kre ‘ when everything else 

I Imost every case | ts cease entirely from the first 

d by one sufferer to another, and, by that 


SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. 


nds « f testimonials have been received, 
nd every day. 


30 YEARS’ EXTRAORDINARY SUCCESS 


From Rhymney, Monmouthshire, 
30.5.1913. 


and more are 


“Iam tery proud to inform you that my son has not 
had one attack since he took the first dose of Ozerine 
2} years ago. He is now in splendid health, and follows 
his employment daily. 


f letters which have been 
efficacy of OZERINE. 


months to 80 years, I 


1¢ from many thousands « 
he etal extraordinary 


as cured sufferers of all ave 


» from 1 
invite you to 


Test IT FREE OF CHARGE. 


t now will bring the remedy by return, without 
r igation 
fl 6 and 11/- per Bottle, post free. 

( ies, India, Ameri me und Foreign Countries a 
€ sufficient for go « days’ treatm —— any address 

in the world p: mie dor titeds ) Wels ts 
I. WwW NIC HOLL Pharmaceutical 

Chemist, 


27 HIGH STREET, BELFAST. 





BOOKS ! For Study, Recreation, on all Subjects 
oad on " all Ex “yay soe ns Bev nid-hand at 
es The largest stock of Seconc 
ks it the worl d } r ++ ~-+ — sin strictly classitied 
No ree, State wants oks bought 


W.& c FOYLE. 124 Charing Cross Road. London. 
Q 























Norwells 


‘Perth Brogues 


For Golfing, Walking, or Holidays. 


HERE is no better, more trustworthy, and comfort- 
giving footwear. These shoes are hand-made of 
the best Scotch-tanned leather, and are stout and 

durable, smart and stylish. No matter how roughly used 
or how often soaked, they always remain soft and pliable, 
and keep their perfect shape to the end, 














Style No, 1222 


16/6 


Post free in 
British Isles, 


The “Garry” 
Brogue Shoe, 
si ul forta € 





Direct 
from 
Actual 
Scotch 
Maker 
to 
Wearer. 

















Style No. 1436. Sisto No. 1437. 
Boys’ Brogee Shee, ' Girls rogue Shoe, 
t i comfortabl nis es great wear , 

8- 73 
9- 1 1 83 
10- at 93 












Style No. 1238 


12/6 


Post free in 
British Isles. 


te Me , , shoe. Stoutly built, it is a 


Be sire to stat: size and colour when orvering. Send 
remittance with or er, and if you are not completel 
sitisfied, your money will be cheerf-lly refunce 








Send for Illustrated Catalogue ‘‘B” 
of Fashionable Footwear, post frec. 


D. NORWELL & SON, Pre 


Footwear Specialists, 


PERTH, SCOTLAND. the 


Established over 100 Years 
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Build W 
W. HARBROW, ©:uonosts seins 


r 








CHURCH, ac iodating 220 per Cor 


structed of timber framework, 





ected complete on pul 


! 





Design 1079. 
BILLIARD ROOM, 6 ft. by 20 ft., with 


erandah Constructed of timber frame- 
k, lined intern lly with match-boarding, 
pa ted rusticated boarding to external walls, 


nd galvanised iron roof with Lantern Light 


Price £110, erected complete upon purchaser's 


foundation 





110 PAGE CATALOGUE of Churches, Chapels, Mission Halls, Bungalows, Cottages, Billiard Rooms, Hospitals, 
Stables, Sanatoria, Stores, Club Rooms, Farm Buildings, Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane and Motor 
Garages, Skating Rinks, Electric Theatres, &c., POST FREE on mentioning this Publication. 


CHURCH FURNITURE AND JOINERY A SPECIALITY. 














SPECIAL EXPORT CATALOGUE. The Largest ACTUAL MANUFACTURER in the Trade, 
Better 120 Suit Length Loox 
Cloth Patterns F ree } HE NEW 
Thi ' : ‘ pete q 64 CREW-TOP 
tS ee ee ee aoe JAR 
Year | iiicimnte ty Sau Fat 
For ths wo no t = avin all inter- 
Your Z aad wate, 











NEW! ‘1018 
S UI T° 








t h h 
Ee Reson ag elpenlaae a In Glass Jars, Gid., 34d., 2d., ete. 





























50 WATCHES jycrcshsrh. 
Suits Made to Measure March, April, May, 
ey suai i and June, 1914, to boys under 16 

Fi oa dae a as Get your mother to buy a Jar of Laitova, 
i 1 the i tl persuade hve tr ends to do the same, steam the 
| i ¢ a id fas! ni labels off the six jars, and send yourself these 
a) tvle and Bix labels t together with the names and addresses 

7 ‘ : ny of your hve friends 

I netlasiion written on Laitova 
. I t rit : month will be awarded a handsome Laitova 
99/6 Watch, value 5s.. fully warranted. No entrance 

59. fee—no hard puzzles 
ee com pe Fier eae PRIZES FOR LADIES. 
uae bs ia - One award of £1, two of 10s., and four of 
- GROVES & s., each month~ February, March, and April, 
2) 2 <> LINDLEY, for best recipes, using Laitova Lemon Cheese 
“a 4 \ 77 Lion Buildings, Sutcliffe & Bingham, Ltd., Cornbrook, Man't. @ 
Huddersfield, 
p England 
! pe Two ee 





C> eee 1 
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Motor 


‘rade, 
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British manufactured y r T weight 
I here rd any spring or elast stretch 


» ordinary . and for the rapid app e of holes and t 
TRY THEM FOR TWO MONTHS 

Then, if within that t'me a hole should appear, send them back to us at once with our Guarantee Ticket which 

is sent with every see db we sell, and we will  sapnpaned you with new hose without extra cost. | fort an 

pleasu : lay | 












task, the benefit is inca e. is “Two Pairs Gents’ Socks, 0, 
post 2d. wo Pairs of Ladies’ Stocking " t Colours :— 
Gent's —Grey Tan, : wn, Dt P rple, Navy Dark Saxe I Green, and Black 
Ladies —' S. I Navy, ¢ gne, a ! , 
er same ee Two Pairs « |i 
SILK HOLEPROOF. ts’ Socks,  @ post ol. Supe Maseeet Tat 
106, jt -|. Colours: Ladies k, Navy Blue, I e Due, Pearlurey, | e, 
W 11 Gents — Bl. ivy, Pearl-grey, T und W t t 
FREE INITIALS. Ify ke x rs of Or ry or six pair I.” HOLEPROOI 
- fixed to the toy € Stocking or k “tree of extra charge. 
VAUGHAN & HEATHER, LTD. (Dept. 23), The Mail Order House, Queen's Road. BRIGHTON. 
































THE 
GREATEST INVENTION = 
For the Comfort of Womon. VACUUM CLEANER 
Made in three 
a mi 3 fa Works like an ordinary 
Cellut 611 Carpet Sweeper, and 
Gream de Laine vias sucks out the dust and 
( Heavy Jao Silk 933 dirt with no more labour. 
> fvory Sauin 126 NO NEED TO TAKE 
Milanese "Silke 156&219 UP CARPETS FOR 
Patent $514/13 Absolutely Waterproof. SPRING CLEANING. 
Protective Knickers. Washable in Boiling Water, 
Soap and Bleaching Soda H: ands »mely finished, in Polished Wood Case, each £2. 
, k Gorringe, D. H. 1 & Cow If fittes i Buaduble Poe nt Board, 6 feet of Flexible 
Pe K I H. © Russell, Ltd. Vn ing and Nozzle for cleaning upholstery, - . extra. 
x = Swan & I I I HO \ &c. , aarp Sf Nearest Agent 
7 ae ny eee W. B. FORDHAM & SONS, Ltd., 36- 40 York Rd., 
Lady Manageress, 42 Glebe Rd., Barnes, 8.W. King’s Cross, London, N. — (//s/adlished 1825.) 




















ALEX. LEFEVER ¢#:) 7onton 2c? SERRE 


CHEAPEST HOUSE IN LONDON FOR RELIABLE FURNITURE AT LOWEST CASH PRICES. 
Furnish Direct from Makers. Free Delivery. Catalogue post free on application. 


White Enamelled Overmantel with oval 
bevelled plate, 18 6. 





M iny Inlaid Sheraton de 
Bedstead, superior finish, with 





wi uihendiwecaeant axe OO CO by 6 ft. 6 in, compete set... £418 6 
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DGRG BERG BEBE BEBE BEBE BE ons! 


Jacksons 


world-famous 


HATS BOOTS 


all one price all one price 


3/9 ins —= 
MACS & RAINCOATS 


1/- & 30/- 


Jacksons’ three special- jMinll 
ities contain just that — 
distinctive note that is 
characteristic of the 
correctly attired man. 


Why not obtain the “‘just-better™ 
quality at the just ordinary price? 
No West End fashions are more 
up-to-date and in better taste than 
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Jacksons’ Hats, all one price- 3/9 
Jacksons’ Boots ,, ,, -1LO/G 


Jacksons’ Macs & Raincoats 


21/- & 30) 


Ladies’ Styles and Fittings in Boots and 
Shoes and Macs and Raincoats at the 
above prices, 





| MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT. 
Jacksons’ have branches in all large towns. If you cannot 
visit one, senc ; for lilustrated Catalogue, and your goods will 
be sent direc arriage oul Fit and Style guaranteed. 








JACKSONS’ LTD., 
Victoria Works, Stockport. 
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DALIAN 


PASAT 
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A few drops of 
rich, fragrant H.P. 
Sauce give an_ irresistible 


flavour to soup, and create a rare 
appetite for succeeding dishes. 


TEP Sauce 


blended by a secret process 
from delicious Oriental fruits 
and spices, invests the plainest 
fare with a distinctive zest. 


6d. a bottle everywhere. 


J 





























ond fo or L atest Pric 2 List, VZDEAL NOME DECORATIONS,” Post Free. Full of om w Ideas and 
of Dainty and Artistic Windoy ry Direct from we Looms. Make ” Prices. 

LACE ‘CURTAINS, our we a tn m0 ‘ r ‘ gk pad IMPERIAL 

HEM’ ud-hemme 1 “< Mayflower, ad ' » Vie r 

Sunfast Fabri s wd “Casements, ‘Hoasehoid Linens momtery Laces etc 


8s. PEACH & ‘SONS, ‘120 The Looms, NOTTINGHAM. 








Sar RED NOSES 


Awarded 28 Medals. 
are a disfigurement—a distressing complaint that attracts un- 














EMPLOYMENT. pleasant attention. Iam daily curing sufferers of same. I will 
Makes 8 Socks. Golf Coats, Ca: cure you by a simple home treatment at an infinitesimal cost. 
Mofflers, Ties, Vests, Pants, Combinations, I also have a machine for misshapen or ugly noses. Write me 
Writes + Cash, Hire, or Work Ter mms in confidence for particulars FREE. Enclose stamp to pay 
is IV Ro one Samples postage. — Mr. B. K. Temple (Sfecialist), 39 Maddox Street, 

JAMES FOSTER (Dept.w’)4l, Fr: Sosen, ” Preston. Regent Street, London, W. 
———— 
——— 








Dinners Cooked for ld. 
ne ONWARD 


Goddard's. Te 


we rying | 


for cleaning Silver, Electro Plate &c. 


thing is pleasa and the easy and efficient 


- 
regulation of the heat ensures a perfectly —— 
< ked dinner G w to your ; NOMeeE® 
Ironmonger's and or: ler one—{rom \ _ ee. 
12 6 upwards end ookiet, will be 

/ to the sx ioonaiaas ‘ ser p eA ¢ fo 


; oe EDWIN CHAMBERS 
Sold everywhere 6¢ I¢ 26 & 46. 0 eB Pe 
Leeds Road 
BRADFORD. 
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(S Impaired Digestio 


The natural cure is special attention to diet, thereby allowing 
the organs to recuperate. The “Allenburys’’ Diet nourishes 





and invigorates the system, and is the ideal food for 
dyspeptics, invalids and those with impaired digestion, 





MADE IN A MINUTE~—ADD BOILING WATER ONLY. 





ALLEN & HANBURYS Lid., Lombard Street, London. 





SS) 








Large Sample 


Of Chemists 
sent for 


1/6 and 3/- 3 penny 
per Tin stamps 
D.27 































the fountain pen with the 
smoothest gold nib. . . 
The 66 


99 





is the most durable and smoothest fountain pen in 
the world, because the point is osmium iridium, which 
1s many times harder and years more durable than 
iidio - platinum—the fused alloy now so commonly 
used, and which ts both cheaper to buy and far 
cheaper to grind than osmium iridium, the natural 
alloy we have used, and used only, for the past 
hfty years 

Every “SWAN"’ is guaranteed 

There's a point for every hand. 

We can match any steel pen. 

We allow for other and old pens. 

We maintain in perfect order. 


Prices from 10/6 upwards 
Of all Stationers and Jewellers 


MABIE, TODD & Co.,?2%22s%s"tber 
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LET THE POSTMAN BRING OUR DRESS 
: WAREHOUSE TO YOUR DOOR! 












ard of lovely patt rms ci ining 
all that is best and prettiest i th ew. Spring Fale rat Bradford 
j the centre of the world’s cloth industry, has produced this season. Never 
. before have we had so charming a range of the fam US 
- GIRL AT THE LCOM” FABRICS 
LS We ve to offer this ne . We will send every reader a large 
’ box containing a compl nge of patterns, which will enable you 
" to choose refully a miortably in your own home from the 
finest fabrics the world can produce. 
: CHOOSE YOUR BOX NOW ! 
" Box V.R. 40 al ime materials up to 2/- yard 
, VR 4 ~ a = from 2/- to 2/6 yard, 
» V.R. 42 ‘ a ; trc m 3 - rd. 
V.R. 43 Magnificent r f all Cotton fabrics fr n Ald, 0 2/41 yard 
w» VLR. 44 Lovely coll f Silk and rior BI 
1 Our grand new Illustrated Catalogue a sent. WRITE TO-DAY. 


cancuins ris spnine, = SHE 6LATEST AND SMARTEST MATERIALS AT 
The “ Phyllis.” WAREHOUSE PRICES. 


























‘ All goods Carriage Paid in United Kingdom. 
2/3 THE BRADFORD Manufacturing Co., Ltd., 
f ss (Dept. V.R.), BRADFORD, YORKS. 
a — 








IRON RAILING, GATES, FENCING, &c. 









— lm AYLISS, 


JONES 


AYLISS, 


WOLVERHAMPTON, and Cannon Street, LONDON, E.C. Catalogue free 


From Us to You at Factory Price 


We save you nearly as 
much as the instrument 
sts bv our system of 
ipplving direct from 
tory to the pur- 

chase Easy payments 
Sclect Vour own terms 






















for Whooping Cough, Cornish Pianos and 
Spasmodic Croup, Organs are guaranteed 
Asthma, Bronchitis, oth Rg te Deo 
Sore Throat, Coughs, t excelled ton 
“Used while you sleep.” Colds, Catarrh, . I + ta 7 vd 
A simple fe and effective treatmer drugs. : lars f 
Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysn f i Whoop . > sas ' 
ing Cough and relieves Spasmodic (¢ at once 
Cunsions 4 relieves sae Nanci te-temcagg ONE YEAR'S” FREE “TRIAL . 
The air carrying the antisept vapor, inspired with i Also hands ety 
every Sees th. makes breathi easy. soothe a re l t . ! un Syees to ! st 





e, Wr to-da 
ariet Fever and Me a aa 4 he snoninny 
resolene’s best recommendation is it years of rei 
fal een e 
tcard for descriptive Booklet to—Selling Agents bist Years 


x, Allen & 
- ~~ & Hanbury, Ltd., Lombard St.. London, EC @ Memorial Hall, Farringdon Street, London, E.C, 
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SEEGER'S SEEGEROL 


FOR GREY 
Trial Bottle. 














Delicious Delicious Delicious D 
eliciousDelicious DeliciousDeli 
cious Delicious Delicious Delici 


a ie tints grey er 
faded hai 
shade desired 4 BRoae 


Dik Sh BROW WN GH 





ousDeliciousDeliciousDeliciou clientele “ot ogee FO 

. . . 7 by AND 
sDeliciousDeliciousD GuT THOUSAND 
eliciousDelicio Sliver vor’ supe 


Delicious Delj 
Staite bells are 


Si = all ringing 
the praises of 


r 
or scalp. Large bottle Hy 


pe tree 7d. Chemists, 
tores, Hairdressers 
Bienes |W 
AVERES 
Finsbury, ~y 


paint LIVING picture 


A marvellous and Fascinating Production in Postcards and 

Panels for Water Colour Painting. The surface is so prepared 

that Flowe rs, Birds, Butterflies, Figures, &c., &c., when painted, 
instantly assume their * Livine FORM.’ 

Ask forthe Moseley “ Living " Series (Ags packets), of all dealers, 

or sample free—on receipt of 3d. for postage from the makers— 


The Art Works, Dept. 1, Moseley Village, Birmingham. 


MARVELLOUS CHINA BARGAINS 45 


Royal Semi - porcelain ure _ white 

Chelsea -flute, Combination Eeuner, 21/- ion 

Tea, and Breakfast Service. Pack 

Household Outfits, China hang ee Crystal Glass 

ware. Many Teatim« — aes delighted customers. 
Send for our Lista, Post F 


RITCHIE & CO., STOKE-ON-TRENT, STAFFS. 


ous Delic 























Jt is so very delicious 


You can get it from 
any Sweet Shop. 







eliciousDeliciousDe 

cious Delicious Delicious Delici 
ousDeliciousDeliciousDeliciou 
sDeliciousDeliciousDeliciousD 
eliciousDeliciousDelicious Deli 














Spend Your Evenings at Home |A World's Record 

















And thorough and never-decreasing enjoyment is assured wi tha W. SMITH, of Darling- 
Riley Billiard Table in the home circle. All can join in with the ton, playing on a Riley 
assurance that there is always some new interest to be obtained table, broke the world’s 
and the enjoyment strengthens as it ler athens record with ivory balls 
Riley's Miniature Tables are made with the same perfect and true- br coms » «16 off the 
; “ - mpiling 5 T tt 
running characteristics of their famous standard makes—known the red ball ina break 524 


wide world o'er for accuracy that produces play of the highest 


standard. 





RILEY’S Miniature Billiard Table 


In Solid Mahogany, French Polished, Best Slate Bed, Adjustable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low 
Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, Two Cues, Marking Board, Rest, Ivory or Crystalate Balls, etc. 


Size 4ft. gin. by oft. gin. ... £3 7 6 Or in 13 Monthly (13 Monthly Payments of ... 5/6 
»y Sft. gin. by aft. r0in £47 6 | payments as here -" 9 ” « lo 

, 6t. din. by If. Sin £6 6 O > shown, beingonly 4 - 9 86 
7it. aur y 3ft, 10m, 7 5 | & per cent i | ” ” ” 11/0 

»» Sft. gin. by 4ft. gin. .£10 0 « Cash Price ( ee a a «+ I6fo 


Delivered Carriage Paid to any Railway Station in the United Kingdom at our risk. No 
i LISTS FREE. - . 
ables from 3 | 









Ril EY’ Ss “COMBINE” BILLIARD (4s Hllostra 
AND DIwsINne TABLE — 

Fitted with Riley's Patent Action for Ra , Lowering, and Level 

ling A e piece ¢ urniture as a Dy ing Table and a high 

class B T, e Mac Mahogany, Oak, Walnut, ete. Price 

range fr £iz1 t 7 according to t Table. Cash or easy 

payments, ini ithly instalments, as customers desire. 








fcara iu delaved Minslrated 
Catalog ue hex liard and Dinin she ¢ 
and w full sised Tables and Su tes 


|. J. RILEY, LTD., Albany Works, Accrington. }27%emSNerte’st., =. 
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——— | ee ee 
am CHARI T ABLE APPEALS | 
in | 
LIGHT The of Outt e and acknowledve any Don itions oF Subscriptions for the 
(ben for wel ne i Charities “A “i are f rvwarded to him, addressed La Belle Sauvage, London, E..C. | 
ertified 
FOUR a ~ ~~ —~—~—-—- — —-~ + ~~ | 
SIXTY. —— | 
ohhe | 
ercur, CHURCH OF ENGLAND 
am Waifs and Strays Societ 
— ais an rays ociety. 
he hal — — 
ttle ‘-, ' 
eter Orphan, destitute, and cruelly-treated children 
pesers maintained in small Homes or Boarded-out at 
5) Lr a maximum cost of £16 per annum. 
dD, } 
andon.* | } 
Contributions to maintain the 
4.400 CHILDREN NOW UNDER THE SOCIETY'S CARE 
will be gratefully received by PREBENDARY RUDOLF, 
OLD TOWN HALL, KENNINCTON ROAD, LONDON, S.E. 
o% Che Postal Order CROSSED, 
1 tot Wait ty 











THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL 
< . FOR CHILDREN, 


Hackney Road, 
Bethnal 





















ad Green, 
E. | 
Inquiry 
» 
Economically A - a | 
sat in force fo 
Administered. r | 


prevention of 


abuse. “Whoso shall receive one such little child in 
My name receiveth Me.”—Marr. 18, 5. | 





PLEASE “%, 
HELP. 
T. Glenton-Kerr, ‘ 


THE ISSUES 


of manhood and womanhood are dependent on first influences, and the childhood of the poor, 
especially in the slum sana demands the most careful thought of all Christian men and 


‘WHAT IS THE WORTH OF A LITTLE CHILD ? 


i Orders payable “ Dr, Barnardo's Homes,” 
and s of Clothing, may be sent to the Honorary | 
| tor, William Baker, M.A. LL.B. 18 to 2% Stepney 
ay, London, + 


























We may well ask the question, but it is not easily answered. 
The issues are not only physical and moral atiecting this life, they 


a | 
¢ | 
ARE ETERNAL | 
'6 ting the destiny of immortal souls. What a wealth of meaning is embodied in those words of 
; ( vor fan te Matthew 18, v. 14 | 
“It is not the will of your Father which is in heaven that one of these little ones shall perish."’ 
. Then too—** Suffer little child: 7 
That word ** suffer” m t only **do not hinder,” but **aid them to come.” | 
In addition to the 50 beso ah attending the 50 Branches and 90 affiliated Missions, there are 
7,000 cr nder 16 years of age. Besides the pain they suffer and the need of proper care 
and nour t, many have drunken parents. Many live in crowded slums amid surroundings 





beyor id description. 


THE RAGGED SCHOOL UNION 


has been ~ yon fl omees the poorest children of London for seventy years. The experience 
thus gained ca the guarantee that funds entrusted to its care are WISELY AND 
ECONOMICALL' Y “SPENT. Will YOU help by a generous contribution ? 

Che 74 and Postal Ord 


SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P., Director, 
RAGGED SCHOOL UNION & SHAFTESBURY SOCIETY, 


32 JOHN STREET. BEDFORD ROW. LONDON, W.C. 
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Hungry. Homeless, 
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Colonial @ continental Thousands of Deserving 


Church Society || The CHURCH ARMY 





In view of the immense increas* in Emigration to not for Charity, but for WORK, to 

Austr: ilia, the Society have opened a special earn FOOD AND FIRE for their 
bd | 

Vast areas, previously uninhabited, have been KING EDWARDS QUEEN ALEXAN. 
irrigated and divided up into small farms LABOUR rENTS DR A'S LABOUR 
Phe various provincial Governments have been (open night and 7 DEPOTS fo respect: 
assisting poor emigrants to occupy these new aa alle ¢ yed mar- 
ho teads by thousands. ‘To secure the minis- i are ; 
trations of the Gospel in these and other newly NI H1 RESTS f , Sane 
devel pe 1 regions, the Committee set k to & i al rile eae ; , - i : 
establish Retere for Honest Labour, >.\ 








dnsarigs BUSH MISSIONS, EMIGRATION | 
































4 good | 
ri f four Clergy, at an estimated cost of 
f4, ) per annum, with initial charges for FUNDS —_ Firewood Grdere (Se, 6d. per 
passa . buildings, et they ire also anxious 300 a mages children oom | 
t nd out suit _ voung men to be trained ne ia 
for t miinistryv at cost of tre wn {50 to £100 , - a | 
three years. ( rosser ! c Church Army,” pay- 
e to Pre NDAKY CAKLILE, Hon. Chief Secre. 
THE NEED IS URGENT. cays Headaarion’ sq Bryan Sie tee 
\ I \ 
Secretary : The Rev. J. D. MULLINS, Vist > —a 
9 Serjeants’ Inn, Fleet Street, E.C. | Telep gton 3440. 
_— oo — _ - m | ae 
COUPON. THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS. 
To the Editor, “The Quiver,” | 


La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C, 
Please enrol me as a Member of the League of Loving Hearts and 


forward a Certificate. 1 enclose One Shilling. 
(Signed) 


Address 

















TWENTY 


different. it ire used in the 
MANL I AC PURE ot 





Gives instant Relief. 

No matter what your respiratory organs may 
be sufiering from— whether Asthma, Infiuenza, 
Nasal Catarrh, or ordinary Cough—you wil 
find in this famousremedy a restorativep wer ORDON ILWORTH 
that 1s simply unequalled 

APREE SAMPLE 1 detailed Testimonials 
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Bet re feloNca het Sy Tomato Catsup 


1 and these being skilfully blended by our spect 
| Whoksale Houses process produce a Sauce fit for a 
| 
| 











unsurpassed and unsurpé assable 


CURE FORT: | {ASTHMA APPETISING, DIGESTIVE, DELICIOUS. 


Everywhere at 3d., 6d., 9d., and I/- per bottle. 
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inside or Outside Heater. 





of luxt irl 





HAVE YOU EXPERIENCED 
THE DELIGHT 


us perfume 





ulated at will of bather. 


Temperature reg 
THE CENTURY THERMAL BATH CABINET, Ltd., 


(Dept. 583), 205 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 





















en not in 












30 ¢ ay 
mat bout this valuable 
Y iver, 


‘. The 
Prices fre ym 25/- com plete. 


















We invite Ladies and Gentlemen anywhere 


to examine our New Season’ s Patterns 
; 


¢ 
and Satisf: action our Aim, 
1 CLIMAT 


* Quality is our ideal, 





Costumes, Suits, @verecots, &ec., made ed evder. 
r Me ire bor 


BURNETT. ‘LTD. 


Somerset, England, 


E GE R TON 
Wellington, 


Address: 
. Factors, 












Lasts as long as the linen, 


SN 


makes a mark which you can rub 
and scrub—but it’s there for ever. 


Used with 
heating, whichever kind 










or witt out 






is preferred. 






it wor't wash of f 








GOLD 
28 8s. 


Sent Post Frec ail 
Rubies or Sapphires the world over. Diamond 





BENSON’S 






62 & 64 LUDGATE 


“PERFECT SAFETY” 


SELF-FITTING 


GOLD WATCH 
BRACELETS. 
The finest quality, with lever movements, 
from £5 5s. 

Set with Gems, from £12 12s. 


In Silver Cases with Leather Strap, 
from £2 2s 


Buy from the largest Watchmakers in 
London, who sell only 


WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 
The Economical and Equitable 
TIMES ” PAYMENTS sante 


Selections sent at our risk and expense 





Illustrated Books (post free): No. 1, of 
Watches of all kinds, Self-fitting Watch 
Bracelets, Rings (with size card), &c.; 
No. 2, of Clocks. “Empire” Plate, &c.; 
No. 3, of Inexpensive Silver Goods for 
Presents, Dressing Cases, &c 
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HILL, E.C. 
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OATS =. 






are 


by 


20,000 DOCTORS 


BECAUSE 


“They are SIMPLY MAGNIFICENT and 
have NO EQUAL as a Breakfast Food.” 
Sir J. C , M.D. 











The ‘‘Lancet” analysis PROVES 
that Plasmon Oats contains 
70°’. more nourishment than 


any other oats whatsoever. 














TRY PLASMON OATS EVERY MORNING FOR A MONTH AND 
JUDGE FOR YOURSELF OF ITS WONDERFUL FOOD VALUE. 


Plasmon Oats Porridge makes an instant appeal to the most delicate palate— 
no other kind possessing the same Gelicious nutty flavour. !’lasmon “ats 
has these further advantages also—it requires only four minutes’ boiling 
and makes twice the amount of porridge as the same measure of 
ordinary oatmeal 


Obtainable Everywhere Gd. per packet. 
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LADIES UMBRELLAS. 
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Royal Vinolia Tooth Powder. 


HO can resist the smile which displays dainty 














white teeth 2? Such a smile is a delight to +9 

° ° . Ot 

all who behold it. Dainty white teeth can only vi 
be maintained by the use of a dentifrice which pay 
rons Mew Satie W7) 
possesses those stimulating, cleansing, and antiseptic ba 
qualities so essential to perfect dental hygiene. aS 
Such a dentifrice is Royal Vinolia Tooth Powder ey 
which whitens the teeth, strengthens the gums AR 










and prevents decay, and thus tends to a marked 

improvement not only in the teeth but also in 
the general health. 

In Handsome Tins with Sifter-top, 7\d. & 1/- 


toms be sure t vin Royal Vinolia 








1 full ran f this delightful series 1 ept et ry emist. 


PARIS 







VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON & 
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“Tron Jelloids No. 24 
you (men) want” 


when tired, run-down, depressed, 
out-ofesorts and below-par”’ 


A DOCTOR WRITES: “‘Run-down-ness,’ ‘Out- 
of-sorts-ness,’ ‘ Below-par-ness,’ these lead to all 






















kinds of fanciful fears, such as ‘aving Brain- 
Fag, Neurasthenia, and other conditions startling 
by name at least. 

“Now, I have found the form of Iron ‘ Jelloids’ put up with 
Quinine (called Iron * Jelloids’ No. 24) to be an excellent tonic 
in all such cases. When a man or a youth feels out-of sorts, and 
is not soill as to require medical advice, he cannot do better than 
try a Fortnight’s Treatment of Iron * Jelloids’ No, 2a, as a suit- 
able and effective remedy.”—(/-xtract from a Wh by Dr, Andrew 
Wilson.) 


ForWeakness ana Debility= 


Mr. Joun R. Pennitncton, Chemist, Worksop, writes: * I always handle Iron ‘ Jelloids 
with pleasure, as my customers are invariably satisfied with the results they ol 
from them . . . . it will doubtless be agreeable to you to know that Iron ‘ Jelloids 
give great satisfaction.” 

Mr. C. F. Corrirer, 181 South Esk Road, Forest Gate, London, writes: “TI tab 
great pleasure in testifying to the value of Iron‘ Jelloids’ as a Tonic. I was suffering fror 
depression and lowness of spirits resulting from poorness of blood and run-down nerves 
The first box of ‘Jelloids’ made a great difference, and, continuing to take them, | 
derived great benefit. I always recommend Iron * Jelloids’ to my friends.” 


“Tron Jelloids No. 2 


you (ladies) want” 


when pale, easily out of breath, run-down and out: 
of-sorts, which are all signs of ANAEMIA 


The * BRITISH JOURNAL OF NURSING” says: “ It is for these reasons (that U 
are perfectly assimilable and non-constipating), no doubt, that Iron * Jelloids’ have 
their way into medical approval and are w so frequently ordered, both in cases 
Anemia and as a general Tonic.” 


A fortnight's trial (77°) will convince you 








For Wo men, Tro jelloi No. 2. I Men, N (containing bay ul - 
For fast-growing Children, No. 1. Sold by all Chemists, 1/14 an I rid tr 
The ‘Jello’ Co. Wept. 139 J.T.), 205 City ‘Road, London, EC 
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In the Mighty Temple of Bacchus, Baalbec. Photo : Ameriean Colony 


View looking through portal. — 
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THE CEDARS OF LEBANON 


By HAROLD J. SHEPSTONE 


On account of their association with the Temple built by Solomon and the many 
allusions to them in the Bible, the Cedars of Lebanon have always occupied a posi- 


tion of honour in the estimation of man. 


In their neighbourhood, too, lie the ruins 
Ni 


of Baalbec, where the ancient Assyrians worshipped Baal and the Greeks their sun- 


god Helios. 


tic 


The preservation of the few remaining Cedars and the recent work of 
the excavators at Baalbec make the following account of a trip to these compara: 


tively little-known sights of more than timely interest. 


hee decidedly off the beaten track, 
umong the mountainous district of 
t Lebanon, in Syria, are two interesting 


natural, and the other the work 
Cedars ot 


1amely, the historic 


n, and the wonderful ruins of Baalbec. 


The first named are famous for the many 
allusions to them in the Scriptures, and the 
itter as being among the grandest relics 

a great nation’s vanished glory, where 


ient Assyrians worshipped Baal and 


the Greeks their sun-god Helios. 


From Tripoli to Baalbec 
a reference both to the 


{ d Baalbec of more than ordinary 
In the first place, both are com- 

ly little known and seldom visited. 
excursion to them 


[his is because an 
exertion, flor it 


amount ot 


be undertaken on horseback, while 


eller must be prepared to spend a 
two under canvas. It is a trip, too, 
ld hardly be undertaken in winter, 
the snowdritts upon the hill-sides, 

rl pring the tracks are very 
Chen a reterence to Baalbec Is 


tly appropriate In view of the work 





of the German excavators here who have 
thrown much valuable light upon the history 
of this anctent city. 

In the present instance the journey was 
made trom Tripoli, on the coast. It is 
noted for its silk-weaving, and many hand- 
looms can still be seen in operation, turning 
out girdles of colours. On the 
land side the city is skirted by fertile plains, 
and lemon are cultivated 
From here it is a long 
Bsherreh, the 


gorgeous 


where the orange 
in large quantities. 
horseback to 
Cedars are visited. 
interesting and 


day’s ride on 
town from which the 
It is in many respects an 
delightful journey in late spring or early 


summer, 


Relics of the Crusaders 

Leaving the city, one passes the old castle 
entirely 
used by 


built by the Crusaders, which 


dominates the town. It is now 
the Turkish Government as a barrack, and 


robably the best preserved of the many 
| I . 


is bab 
buildings erected by the Crusaders during 
their occupation of the Holy Land. Then 
close by the station, lying alongside the 
railway track, we have another reminder of 


the struggles in the Middle Ages between 
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** Tower of the Lion,”’ 
Tripoli. 


the Crusaders and the infidel for the posses- 
sion of this goodly land 
fort. It is called the ‘* Tower ot the Lion,”’ 
from the belief that it was erected by Cacur 
Richard |. of England 
of six such forts built to protect the coast 
other of still 

in ruinous condition 


a magnificent old 


de Lion It was one 
exists, and 

\s it 
o widen the track at this point, 


only one which 


which 1s a is 
proposed t 
it 1s more than probable that this old tort 
be 


pity, as it is well worth preserving as a reli 
When we pointed out to the 


will soon demolished, which is a great 


of antiquity. 


station-master the wickedness of tearing 
down such old work, he merely shrugged his 
shoulders and said: More room wanted 
for railway fort no good; fort must go, 


and possibly by now it has gone 


Along the Sacred Valley 

Our route lay along the Wadi WKadisha, 
or Sacred Valley, by a well-built carriage 
road It is uphill all the way, a climb of 
over 6,000 feet above sea-level Pictur 
esquely located village are passed, sur 
rounded by gardens of mulberry trees, with 
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the leaves of which the 
inhabitants feed the silk- 


worms. The cultivation 
of silk, the growing of 


grapes, and the raising of 
goats are the principal oc- 
cupations of the dwellers 
in the Lebanon. 

A striking fact which 
the traveller through the 
region notices is the num- 
ber of people who, having 
emigrated to the United 
States and Canada, have 
returned home to spend 
their money in their native 
land. They have appar- 
ently all done well in 
America, and speak highly 
ot its opportunities. With 


their money they have 
built modern houses with 
bright red tiles. Indeed, 
these townships among 


the hills have been given 
the name of the ‘ Ameri- 
can villages’ of the 
Lebanon. 

Not until Bsherreh 1s 
reached can the famous 
And when they are pointed 

the distant horizon t 
inclination is to utter an 
The moun- 
tain appears to be a mass of bare rock with 
and these are the 


American Colony, 


em. 


Cedars be seen. 
out, lar away 
the left, the first 
exclamation of disappointment. 


a little patch ot green 


Cedars! Still, this view from Bsherreh is 
one of majestic and impressive grandeur 


\ huge amphitheatre seems to have been 
of the above this 
quaint and picturesquely 
lerraces rise one above the other, the upper 
one being that whereon the majesti Cedars 
stand 


mountains 
situated 


carved out 


town 


Sunrise on the Lebanon 
It was sunset by the time we reached the 


town of Bsherreh, but we were up before 
dawn next morning, being anxious to reach 
the Cedars at the rising of the sun We 
made our way up the steep and much- 


winding road towards our goal, meeting at 
this early hour many loaded animals coming 


or going Just as we reached the grove the 
un was sifting its first rays through the 
thick tolhiage of the trees. 
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Here, on a small plateau, situated at an 
altitude of 6,123 feet 
little forest of some four hundred trees, all 
Cedars. With the 
the grove is enclosed by a neat 


above sea-level, is a 
exception ot a few 
stragglers ’ 
stone wall, built by a former governor of 
Lebanon. The object of this wall is to 
protect the trees from goats and sheep. In 
the minds of dwellers in Syria, where forests 
of tall trees do not exist, these majestic 
Cedars naturally admiration. <A 
modern Syrian writer says of them that they 
are undeniably the most lofty of all the 
vegetable kingdom! The fact is, the Cedars 
are about So feet high. 

They are, however, justly renowned for 
their age and the size of their trunks, the 
girth of the largest feet. Their 
beauty lies in their wide-spreading limbs, 


excite 


being 47 


which often cover a circle of 200 feet to 
300 feet in circumference. Some are tall 
and symmetrical, with beautiful horizontal 
branches; others are gnarled and knotted, 


with inviting scats in the great forks, and 





Ruins of the Temple 
of Bacchus, Baalbec. 


h 
declare th 
some are over a thousan1 years old, 


boughs 


charming beds on the thick foliage of t 
swinging h 


Experts at 
The Forest Patriarch 

The patriarch of this little forest is ¢h 
*Guardian.”’ Its great trunk is twisted and 
gnarled by struggles against the storms of 
the which famous travellers 
carved a century ago are not yet covered 
bark. When Christ 
was on earth it was probably a sapling 


ages ; 


names 


by its slow-growing 


] 


lebanon it has calmh 


looked down over Syria and the Great 


from its throne on 


Assyrian, Persian and 


Sea, while Jew and 
Greek 





Egyptian, and Roman, Arab a 
Crusader and Turk have laboured and fought 


and sinned and died for the possession of 


this historic land 
\ particularly beautiful specimen is that 
known as the ‘Symmetrical Cedar.” _ Its 


branches « xtend straight out at right al 
to the 
ingly 


trunk and are 
thick folia 


green as seen If 


Photo: Amer 
derusalem. 





furnished with exceed- 
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The forest also serves as a delightful summer 





he h. When viewed from the hill-side 
5 er surface resembles a rich dark- camping-place. Naturally, many remark- 
oreen lawn, studded with cones standing able legends are told concerning the trees. 
erect. Then there are the ‘‘ Seven Sisters,” | For instance, there are exactly thirteen fine 
‘ lled because that number of trunks’ trees growing in a bunch together. The 
m a single root. Two, which Syrians declare that Christ and His disciples 
side by 
om 4 
] g al 
cy 
( | 4 “St 
menst 
trees 
ovel 
in cil 
cl e, and 
ks in 
] ‘ 
ild sit 
parts 
there 
cedar 
it the 
re. art 
r than 
inder 
Arz- 
he 
J Here we 
it the 
times, 
t now The ‘‘ Guardian”’ : Oldest of the Cedars. Photo: American Colony, 
| ind Ir ly a sapling in the days of Christ. onan, 
e all been covered with these came to this spot, and left their staves 
lt was here that King Solomon's — standing in the soil, and that they eventually 
ers wrought, with their 3,300 sprouted into these cedars. Then the 
besides those supplied by Hiram, Maronite monk in charge of the chapel, in 
Ang lyre, to get the cedar wood required — the grove has diligently fostered the super- 
temple, and which was taken in © stition that cutting the branches of the trees 
to Jatta, and thence carried up to for fuel would cause some disease or calamity 
rhe wood of these trees was to the perpetrators. 
ised in the construction of David's Shortly after noon we reluctantly left 
Ll later in the building of the the Cedars, as between us and Baalbec there 
1 temple It has a sweet odour, is lay ten hours on horseback. We spent the 
nd seldom decay night under canvas, and early next day 
‘ t natives attach a sanctity arrived at these renowned ruins, famous for 
trees, and an annual feast is held, their massiveness, and for the great amount 


ilgrims flock from all directions. 


5 


S 


of both bold and delicate carvings with 
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done for Baalbec what 
Layard did for Nineveh 
and Babylon, and Schlie- 
mann for ancient Tro, 
Still it must be admitteg 
that the work of the Ger- 
mans has not been alto. 
gether a disinterested one 
for the Berlin museums 


now possess many of th 
finest examples of c arvings 
found here. 

These wonderful ruins 
in some respects the most 
famous in Bible lands, lic 
in the narrow picturesqu 
valley of the Litani, at 
an altitude of some 4,00 
feet above sea-level. Here 
the ancient Assyrians wor- 
shipped Baal, the Greeks 
their sun-god Helios, and 
the Romans Jupiter. The 
early Christians, too, wor- 
shipped Jehovah at ancient 
Baalbec, thus converting 
the great pagan temple 
into a Christian shrine 
They, in turn, were | 
driven out by the Arabs 
who changed these won- 
derful old temples int 
fortresses. 

What amazes the ordi- 
nary visitor to Baalbe 





most, perhaps, is the fact 
that the imposing array ot! 
massive columns, marble 
doors of prodigious dimen- 
sions, windows and. niches 
bordered with  exquisit 
sculpture, and fragments 
beautiful arches, cor- 
nices, capitals and entab- 





latures, which he beholds 
only represent the remains 
of two grand temples the 
Great Temple, or Templ 
which they are adorned. Here a party of of Jupiter, and the Temple of Bacchus 


Columns and Ruins of the Photo: American Colony, 
Great Temple, Baalbec. sacha 


German excavators, under Dr. Sobersheim Nevertheless, in the colossal walls of this 
and Professor Puchstein, have been toiling ancient Syrian acropolis one could place 
for the past four years, clearing away the the ruins of ancient Rome. The archit 

debris under which the ruins were partially ture of four, if not five, ages 1s represented 
buried, strengthening weak parts, translating Phanician, Greek, Roman, Christian, and 
inscriptions, and doing other valuable work Saracenic, while some think that there at 


Indeed, these savants may be said to have ilistinet traces of Solomonic architecture. 
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— ee ae - 


dende 4 


The Ruins of Baalbec. 


As seen from the modern village of Baalbec. 


The ruins stand on an artificial oblong 
plateau of masonry, probably of Phoenician 
origin, about 331 yards long by 200 broad, 
and varying in height from 15 
The enormous extent of this vast enceinte 
may be better realised when it is remem- 
bered that the main courtyard, which serves 
as the approach to the Great Temple, is 
nearly 150 yards long, and some 120 yards 


to 30 feet. 


wide, dimensions only surpassed by those 
of the great temples of Karnak, in Upper 
Egypt. 
vaulted 


Beneath this colossal platform are 
like tunnels, and it 
from these passages until quite recently that 
the te mple area was reached. 


and 


passages, Was 


First foremost among these ruins, 
therefore, comes the Great Tt mple. All 
that is now left of it, however, are six 


columns which formed part of the peristyle 
still standing in situ, capped with Corinthian 
capitals and joined by an ornate and massive 
entablature. They are, pe rhaps, the crown- 


of Baalbec 


line, as they do 


ing feature , and, piercing the sky- 
betore the 


lavlor avs 


re seen long 


ruins are reached. Professor 


of them: “I know of nothing so beautiful 


in all remains ef ancient art as these six 





columns. From every position, and with 
all lights of day or night, they are equally 
perfect.” From a little distance their 
perfect) proportions make them  appearf 


smaller than they actually are. <A_ wall 
40 feet high forms a fit pedestal for these 
majestic columns. They ate 7} feet in 


diameter, and with their bases and capitals 
tower 70 feet into the air, the whole being 


crowned by a _ graceful entablature some 


17 feet in height. Each shatt consists ol 
three separate pier es of stone held together 
with iron. The Turks have barbarousl) 
made incisions in the columns at several 


places in order to remove the iron cramps. 

Che excavators have laid bare the lower 
portion of the walls of the te mple as well as 
the bases of Here they 
discovered an altar with steps leading up 


many columns 


to it. It stood in the centre of the court, 
which measures 440 feet in length, and 1s 
about 370 feet in width. Then much of the 


Arabic work has been removed, so that to-day 
one enters the temple from the east, as @¢ 
worshippers ot old. Indecd, 
ruins to-day owes te 


the Koman 
every visitor to the 


Germans a debt of gratitude, for they have 
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| . . 

to the worship of Baachus, is in a 
far more interesting state of pre- 
| servation, its walls. still standing, 


and a number of the columns that 
surround it. It lies to the south of 
the Great Temple, entirely independent 
of it, and on a lower level. It had 
no court, and was entered by a flight 
of steps from the east. The walls of 
the cella, which is oblong, are quite 
plain on the outside, and are built of 
carefully-dressed stone, the joints so 
perfect that a knife-blade cannot enter 
between. Around this, at a distance 
of 1o feet, runs, on the two sides and 
ends, a row of smooth columns, which 
form the peristyle. These, including 
their capitals, are about 52 feet high, 
and are surmounted by a magnificent 
entablature, and connected with the 
walls of the cella by enormous slabs 
of stone, which are elaborately carved 
with the heads of emperors and 
deities, interwoven with floral designs, 
forming a most unique ceiling. While 
the walls of the cella are still perfect, 





Photo : American Colony, 


Jerusalem more than half of the columns forming 
the peristyle have fallen, the north side 
being the one best preserved. Here 


: I the original plan of these early builders may be seen a curious leaning column. 
ily comprehensible. It fell against the wall of the temple about 

r a hundred years ago, and though it partly 
An Early “ Hunger-Striker ”’ broke through the wall, yet the two stones 

On the bases of the columns that still which form the shaft were so firmly put 

here, and also on other parts of the together by the ancient builders that it 

were found a number of interesting remains unbroken. Ina niche in the interior 


ns One in Latin might have been ot the temple wall here may be seen a tablet 
of one of the earliest “ hunger- commemorating the visit of the German 
I “ Hocmaa, a virgin dedicated I:mperor to these ruins in 1808. 
| Hadaranes, as a memorial that 
eaten bread for twenty years, by Beautiful Carvings 


order of this same god, willingly performs Notwithstanding the profuse ornamenta- 
tion of the peristyle, it is exceeded by that of 

\rabic inscription records “‘a tax of the portal to this temple, which is indeed 

( drachma on every pack animal load the gem of the entire edifice. The door- 
irom the North,” from which we posts are elegantly carved with figures of 


it there were Tariff Reformers Bacchus, fauns, cupids, satyrs, and bac- 
early days. Another one chantes, woven around which are grape- 
please the supporters of Mr. Lloyd — vines and clusters of fruit, also poppies and 


commemorates the abolition ears of wheat, all of which are symbolical 


he unjust tax which burdened the — of the revelling which the temple suggested. 

' tds ot Baalbec. . . . Whoever shall This great doorway stands 43 feet high, and 
{ to re-establish this tax and whoever 213 feet wide, while the carving of the posts 
tute another tor it, shall be cursed just mentioned covers a space of about six 

= ‘and of the angels, and of all men.’ feet in width. On both sides of this door 
ec’s second temple, that dedicated stand graceful fluted columns, forming the 
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A Cedar of Lebanon. 


portico, while the plain ones of the peristyle, 
which stand them, retlect 
their be 
ot the interior of this temple resemble the 


behind seem to 


rhe decorations of the walls 


Luty. 


carvings of the exedrae ot the Great Court, 


having two rows of niches for statues, one 


above the other, and divided 


perpen- 


dicularly from each other by handsome 


fluted 


columns 


Mammoth Stones 
As already stated, 


ancient temples stood on 


these two wonderful 
a raised platform, 
resting on substructions. The Great Temple 
lies 444 feet above the level of the plain, and 
is the hi 


while the Great Court was only 23 feet lowet 


thest part of the entire enclosure ; 


down An enclosing wall, the mammoth 
stones of which have been the marvel of 
engineers for ages, deserves mention 

Che lower courses of the wall are built 
of blocks of moderate dimensions, but they 


until we come to a row 
shortest 
5 feet in 
high 


grow rapidly in size 
ot three 
being 63 feet and the 


enormous stones, the 


longest 6 


length, each being about 13 feet 





and 10 teet wide. The course of which 
they form part is some 20 feet above 
the surface of the ground. They are 


blocks ever known to 
and a still larger 


in the ancient quarry near by, never 


the largest building 


have been used by man, 
one lit 
having been detached trom the rock beneath. 
long, 14 leet 
Its estimated weight is 1,100 


that to raise it 


Chis one is 70 feet high, and 


13 feet wide. 
and it 
would require the 
It is called by the natives hajayr el-hubla, o1 
the Stone of the Pregnant Woman. It was 
probably intended to be placed in the wail 


is calculated 
strength of 60,000 men! 


tons, 


of the temple enclosure ; but some sudden 
war, pestilence, or revolution must have 
interrupted the plan of those ancient 


builders, or they would not have expended 
bl ck 


the labour of years upon this mighty 


and then abandoned it. still undetached 
from the quarry. 
Such are the wonders of Baalbe one 


the chief centre for the worship 


to-day as 


famous as 


of Baal, but of interest to us 


being among the finest ruins the ancient 


world can show 














THE GIRL WHO WISHED 
FOR ADVENTURE 


No. 3 in the Series “ Heart's Desire’ 


By Mrs. GEORGE DE HORNE VAIZEY 


who wished for adventure on a 


New Year’s night when a party 


gk 


sat round the fire and compared 


various ambitions, journeyed back to 
ve village two days later, and spent 
wing eighteen months in tramping 
usly The 


nce made by that oft-remembered 


along a well-worn rut. 
nce was in her point of view. Before 
ic had sighed for the unattainable : 


t, the unattainable became the possible. 


+e «} 

if she but waited, opportunity 
the end of a thread 
vnward towards her hand, and 
be led into 
» the best of her power, she culti- 
attitude, 


it dragged 


ne some 


day 


he would a new 
monotonous 


1 strength 


and each 


past, adde¢ 


termination to snatch the first 

ity that came her way 
end of eighteen months the girl 
her trunk, and lett home to pay 

Visit to a great-aunt 
) expect me to write letters,’’ she 
mily at parting, and the family 
choru and cried Please 
quite enough tor one of us to be 
Spare us the echoes of Aunt 
just i post card when you're 
1] \ Wa . daunting old 
herself upor peaking the 
how you have gone off wa 
irk which she hurled at her grand 
ter the conventional greetings 
excl ed. She poured out a cup 
ewed tea, and offered a slice ot 
And you used to be quit 
with the laboured brightnes 
ri t ball-room na ud 

1 ment mea 
1, Aunt Eliza 

my dear wreed Aunt Eliza 


“ Twenty-eight, is it, or twenty-nine ? And 
three other girls at home. Pity you haven't 
married! Your father 
little to leave.” 

Juliet, who was twenty-six, and had never 
had a real definite proposal, smiled mort 
than but the muffin 
tasted bitter as gall. 

On the third day of the visit, Aunt Eliza 
read a letter at the breakfast-table, and said 
suavely 

““T shall have to curtail your visit, my 
! Cousin Maria Phillips writes that she 


will have precious 


laboriously before, 


deat 
is in the neighbourhood, and wishes to come 
over to see I to receive 
Maria, but guests upset the 
servants. must later on 
you 


refuse 
would 


me. can’t 
two 

You 

Perhaps there 

to visit 

Juliet replied haughtily that there were 


come again 


are some other triends 


would like 


many other friends. When would Aunt Eliza 
wish 

Oh, there's no hurry. Perhaps to- 
morrow,’’ said the old lady calmly. Phis 


afternoon, my dear, I want you to go to the 


hospital for me. I distribute flowers in the 
Mary Wright Ward every Thursday, but | 


have a slight cold to-day, and daren’t venture 


out Be ready by three, and the brougham 
will take you thert You can walk home.” 
\t halt-past three o’clock, therefore, Juliet 


the Mary 
dedicated to female surgical 


entered the long, bare stretch of 
Wright Ward 


cases, and passed from bed to bed, distribut 


it 


ing little bunches of drooping flowers aftixed 
litt 


patie 


to le white cards inscribed with texts. 


Phe 


come to these things, but were unatiectedly 


nts accorded but a lukewarm wel 


pleased to welcome the handsome girl whose 


coming ide a break in the monotonous day 


li 


Some of tl patients were sitting upright 


to- 


to enypoy 


t their pillows progressed so lal 


ln 


Live a 


nvalescence to abl 
ula 
} 


wledgment 


«is 
only wan smile 


at the 


cha ; others c 


extreme end ot 








THE QUIVER 





‘* For one second, barely a second, Juliet hesitated; 
then the answer came, short and sharp: ‘I can 


the ward the sight of a screened-off bed told 
its own sad tale. 

The woman in the nearest occupied bed 
related the story in a stage aside, 

** Accident case, brought in this morning. 
think! Run over by a motor 

And only a bit of a girl like 
delirious- 


There ! 


Dying, they 
in the street. 
yourself ! Mumbles a bit at times 
like— nothing you can understand, 
she’s beginning again!” 

The sound of the thin, strained voice sent 
a shiver down Juliet’s spine, for there was 
which even her unaccustomed 
She turned to depart, with 


in 1t a note 
ears recognised. 
the natural shrinking of the 
healthy, but her haste 
and the remaining bunches of flowers tilted 
basket rolled along the 
polished floor. had fallen the 


young and 


made her careless, 
and 
that 


out of her 
Those 


farthest were almost touching the sereen, 
and as Juliet bent to pick them up the 
mumbled voice seemed suddenly to grow 
into distinct 

It was a number that the voice was 


un 


Uruan + 
,ee N. Sohiegel. 
mumbling ; a number whispered over and 
over. 
* Eightyv-one kcighty-one ! Grosvenor. 
Are you there ? ] ighty-one are—you— 
there ? ”’ 


Phe mumbling died away, rose again, was 
lost in Despite 
the haste, the listener realised a quality In 
the voice which differentiated it 
of the ward. 


eroans. the weakness and 


from thos¢ 
It Was 


ot tl 


i¢ other occupants 
the voice of a woman of education and retine- 
ment, a woman belonging to her own class. 

Juliet shivered and, clutching her flowers, 
walked quickly down the ward.  Halt-wa) 
down its length she met the Sister, and put 


hich was 


a tentative question, to whicl vouch- 


sated a cool, professional reply 
“Yes. Very sad! Internal injuries. Sink- 
ing rapidly. Evidently a girl in good circum- 
stance : 
Do you know her name— anything about 
her 
Fhe Sister shrugged slightly 


“Her clothes are marked ‘ Alice White,’ 
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and she had some American addresses and 
nship tickets in her purse. The Lusttania 
landed her passengers this morning. She had 

id nothing coherent, and, of course, cannot 
The matron is making in- 


teat 


questioned 
At that moment the quiet of the ward was 
broken by the sound of a cry—a cry of terrible 
Juliet quailed before it, and the 
darting forward, disappeared behind 


import. 
the screen. 

\las! for Alice White, who but a 
hours ago had been young and strong, and 
heedless of disaster! Juliet descended the 
staircase of the hospital thrilling with horror 
t the remembrance of that cry ; her mind 
seething with agitated questions. Who was 


lew 


Alice, and who—a thrill of excitement ran 
through her veins—who was Eighty-one, 
Grosvenor, with whom the dying girl's 
thoughts had sought communion ? 
Grosvenor ? That meant London. Alice 
White, then, had friends in London. Would 


t not be better to communicate with them 
rather than with mere officials in an office ? 
\t the door of the great building, Juliet 
ted, and turned from the street as if 

ce her steps. Should she go back to 

the Mary Wright Ward, tell the Sister what 
she had overheard, and suggest telephoning 
hwith ? For a 
vour, then, with her foot outstretched 
to remount the first step, she drew back and 
Iked rapidly away. In the 
had darted into her brain as a 
olution to give her informa- 
hand, but 
nearest call 


moment the suggestion 
DDS 





flash of a 


te llised r¢ 
no second to go her- 
office and 


The woman in 


ring up 
the 
mutterings, 


Grosveno! 
bed had 
sister had caught 


{death had immediately followed her own 


“one, 
spoken of 


no coherent words. 


t seemed probable that no one 


elf had overheard the number. 
eyes brightened, and a flush of 


wed in her cheeks. The informa- 
received might be of the driest; the 
l of reporting it to the hospital authori- 
promised but small excitement ; never- 
» mM her uneventful life, small things 
l as great, and the touch of uncer- 
1 fired her blood. 
. eated herself in the little boxed-off 
1 at the end of ten minutes’ wait 
. received an affirmative answer to the oft- 
it | r ted question. 
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“Yes. This is Eighty-one, Grosvenot. 
Who is speaking ? ”’ 

Though she had waited so long, Juliet was 
still pondering how to word her inquiries. 
It seemed useless to mention an unknown 
name, soon the impulse of the moment she 
decided to give a simple account of the 
accident. 

“* Alice White ”” She was about to 
add—*“ has been mortally injured,” or some 
such statement, but, cutting swiftly across 
her words, came a cry of relief from the other 
end of the wire : 

‘** Alice White! Atlast/ We've been ex- 
pecting to hear from you all day—it’s urgent. 
Why didn’t you wire ?” 

‘* T—I——_”’_ Juliet stammered in con- 
fusion, and the voice—a woman's voice— 
interrupted again, in a sharp, business-like 
accent. 

‘“‘ Never mind now. You can explain later. 





Are you alone ? 

“re.” 

“‘ That’s right ! Then listen to me, and give 
your answers in monosyllables. I will spell 
any names you miss if you ask me to repeat. 
Don’t attempt to pronounce them yourself, 
but write them down in a notebook. There 
must be no mistake. Are you ready ?”’ 

“One moment.” Juliet had no note- 
book, but a search in her bag found a pencil 
and the blank page of a letter. ‘‘ Ready !”’ 

“You are ready to write instructions ? 
I have been keeping over a until 
your arrival, as it seemed in your line. It 
Nice people. Comfortable sur- 

You would stay in the house 
Can you go on first thing to- 


case 


Is urgent. 
roundings. 
as a guest. 
morrow ?”’ 

For one second, barely a second, Juliet 
hesitated ; then the answer came, short and 
sharp : 

‘i cant’ 

That’s good! Go to the station to-day, 
and get up your route. There will be several 
changes. Have you your pencil? Write 
down ‘ Maplestone Antony Maplestone.’ 
Have you got it ? ‘The Low House.’ L-o-w. 
*‘Nunkton.’ N-u-n-k-t-o-n. ‘Great Morley.’ 
*Maplestone, The Low House, Nunkton, Great 
Morley.’ Got that ? Goon to-morrow by the 
first train. I will wire to Mr. Maplestone to 


expect you. He will explain the case. Are 
you all right for money? Yes—take the 
ordinary clothes for a country visit. Report 


to me in the course of a week. Do your best, 
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Good chance for you. (Yes, I've nearly 
finished. I’ve not had my three minutes.) 
You understand, Miss White? You quite 
understand ? ”’ 

“JT quite understand,”’ said Juliet, and 
sat down heavily on the chair beside the 
receiver. 

How had it happened ? How much was 
she to blame ? From the moment that 
first interruption it seemed as if she had had 
no chance to explain. Without any 
ceived intention of taking the injured girl’s 
place, she had done so, as it were, without 
volition of her own. The spirit of adventure, 
so long nourished, had grasped at the op- 
portunity, before the slower brain had had 
time to decide on its action. 

Juliet drew a deep breath, and stared 
with dilated eyes at the opposite wall. ‘“‘ How 
could 1?” asked herself breathlessly. 
**How dared 1? How can 1?” And then, 
with a bursting laugh, ‘* But J will /”’ 
nimbly to her feet. 

Good chance ! 


of 


precon- 


she 


she 
cried, and leapt 

‘Urgent! Nice people ! 
A guest in the house Her lips moved in 
repetition of the different phrases as she 
walked rapidly back in the direction of the 
hospital. She knitted her brows in the effort 


to understand, to reconcile contradictions. 
What was this Alice White, and on what 
mission had she crossed the ocean ? And 


who was Eighty-one, Grosvenor, who issued 
orders as to a subordinate, and gave instruc 
tions as to reports ? 

Only one thing seemed certain, and that 
was that it be many 
ever, before poor Alice White was fit to take 


would a long day, if 


up any work, however interesting. Kemem 
bering that last choking sob, it seemed 
probable that even now Juhet reso 


lutely stifled further questionings until once 
the 
the 
returned, after a 


more she stood within the portals ot 
her 
retired, and 


hospital, and made ol 
He 
minutes’ 
priately lengthened 


Directly you lett 


INCUITICS 
porte! 
absence, with a face 


1ew appro 


‘Gone, miss ! Went oft 
In a moment 

Juliet 
street. What 
to do had Alice 
Honestly, she did 


though she would 


bac k 10 the 
intended 


turned 
had 
still 
know ! 
be able to 
that question waved it impatiently 
aside. Why trouble about might-have 
Fhe girl w dead ! 


nodde d, and 


exactly she 
White 


not 


been alive 


It 


seemed as 


never answel 


She 


bee ns ' 


Phe only question of 


wm 


( 


impertance which now remained was—what 
was she herself going to do ? 

Juliet thought ot the long years of bore- 
dom and waiting which had made up her 


life; she thought of her dull, comfortable 


home; of her dull, comfortable visits, and 
longingly, daringly, she thought of the 
interesting ‘‘case’’ which was “ urgent.” 


She recalled with a 
her 


and a ‘* good chance.” 


tingling of excitement aunt’s morning 
announcement, which necessitated her own 
departure on the morrow. 


‘I could go to Nunkton, and see what it 


meant. If there was anything I didn’t like 
I could go on at once to the Blakes. No one 
need know; no one need guess. Even if | 
stayed for a few days, it could be arranged !” 
She stopped short in the middle of the 
pavement, and drew a deep breath of 


excitement. 
oe It’s 
‘“ The chance I've 


she cried to herself 
What- 


ever happens, whatever comes of it, J shall 


my chance !’ 


been waiting for! 


The next day Juliet set forth on her 
voyage ol the 
of elation and nervousness inevitable under 


adventure, with mingling 


the circumstances. Kemindtul of telephone 
instructions, she attired herself with especial 
care, and was agreeably conscious that she 
looked best \ 
smart as it was simple, a trig little hat, with 
at the side to give 


the needed cachet and emphasise the tints 


het travelling costume as 


just one dash of colour 


of the tace beneath ** Really quite a 
creditable face!’’ she told herself, smgling 
back at a reflection of grey eyes thickly 
fringed with black lashes, curling, humorous 
lips, and the prettiest flush of pink——genuine 
washable pink —upon the cheeks. “ES 
were happy, if I were interested, | might be 
almost —beautiful,’? she told herself with 
a sigh ‘every woman grows plain when 
she is superfluous and— alone.” 

Seated in the train, drawing near to her 
destination, Juliet found herself repeating 
the words over and over, like a child rehear 
ing a lesson Alice White,’”’ cried the 
mental voice \lice White,”’ and aga 

Alice White It's my name! I must 
answer to if I must give it when asked. 
Iam Alice White, professional something 
I don’t know what ! am obeying a tele- 
phone summons meant for someone else, 
and if I don’t want to be discovered within 


five minutes of my arrival | must keep my 


“) 
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seventeen times 
I’m to be 


and think 


wits about me, 


at least before I utter a word. 


+ at the station and treated as one of 
t mily, and to remember that appear 
: is a strong point, and wear my very 
e ~~ —ae She knitted het 
for the hundredth time endea 
youl to reach a solution of the mystery. 
t be a sick-nurse ; the clothes settle 


it had been that I should have had 
But in other capacities 


it once. 


ent, 1'm experienced, I’m willing. 
I’m eager / There’s 


do as well as 


than willing 
I should not 
After all, it’s quite a usual 





to take up work under a protessional 
Writers do it, artists, actors; there 
irm in using the poor girl’s 

| do my best with her work.” 
train drew up at the station, a small, 


the 
ground. 


intry station, and 
stepped lightly to the 
e had been at the end of the 


the length of platform stretched 


opening 


he1 \ glance showed a solitary 
aching the luggage van: one 








figure of an unusually big 


eed knickerbocker suit and, 

by the door of the booking- 

lacie in navy blue costumes, 
waiting the arrival of friends. 
extreme end of the train another 


vl an elderly 
ea heavy descent to the platform. 


man, Carrying 


1 motionles the man in 
towards where Juliet stood 
5 1 at him anxiously, met the 
ir of level, brown eves, and 
conscious of two things con 
tat mind he was em 
he was also agreeably relieved. 
ment he was by her side, and 
it his h | 
Wi 
\ntony Maplestone.” 
ious that her own sensa- 
duphcated those of her com 
She was embarrassed ; he was 
relieved, for if adventure were 
rti no girl could have wished 
ttractive ta Manager to 
her part She tood 
mling, wondering what to 
ibconsciously aware the whil 
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ADVENTURE 


that, by placing his tall form between her 
and the end of the platform, Maplestone 


was designedly screening her from the 
scrutiny of the blue-robed dames. 
I have a dogcart waiting,” he said 


you home, 
my man will 
just 


hastily, I'm going to drive 
and explain things en route , 
boxes. Er 


The air of embarrassment 


look after there’s 


one thing 


your 


grew more marked; a flush-showed in his 
cheeks. It's a nuisance; there are two 
women over there—neighbours ; I’m afraid 


to introduce you. Do 


few minutes, until we can 


Vil be 


vou think, for a 


obliged 


escape, you could manage to look a little 

intimate ?’’ His voice, his look, were so 
full of apology at the suggestion, that 
Juliet’s surprise gave way to amusement 
She laughed, a bright, girlish laugh, and 
said ‘‘ Certainly!” in crisp, matter-ot- 
fact tones which were evidently a_ vast 
relief to het companion. He stepped 


quickly to one side, as if anxious that her 
smiling should be others 
besides himself, and led the way down the 
her 


face seen by 


platform, inclining his head towards 
with an air of 
You have had a comfortable journey : 


Juliet nodded gaily, respond- 


dee pest si slicitude. 


Oh, ves,” 


ing readily to his cue. He wished her to 
talk, he 


believe that this was no 


wished the watching women to 
first meeting, but 
a reunion of For some unknown 
reason it was necessary to his interests that 
should this impression. Very 
well, then, it should be done. “‘Alice White ’’ 
not going to fail in the first call upon 


friends 


they receive 


WalS 
het 

‘Oh, yes, quite comfy. I had a tea 
basket China tea. Did you know you 
could get China tea in_ baskets And 
a ducky little pot of jam, all to myself 


Isn't the station pretty Such sweet 


flowers ! 


They were close to the ticket office by 
this time rhe man’s eyes flashed a look 
of gratitude and appreciation. He laid a 


light touch on her arm, and brought her to 


j 


a stand betore the waiting women. 


I’m not disappointed, 


““ Here she is 
to each 
Miss Clare 
Bridges 


you sce 1 want to introduce you 
chance, 


Miss 


indsmiled, het sciises momen 


other whil l have a 


Lawson— Lady lLorrima 


Juliet bowed 


tarily stunned by the responsibility of yet 


another cognomen. Now she would have to 
















































begin all over again and train herself to be 
* Clare.” 

The eyes of the two women were keenly 
critical; their words were cordial, if some- 
what mysterious. 

‘ meet 


you! Quite an 


The 


So pleased to 
honour to be the first to welcome you. 
Squire will be delighted !”’ 

*‘T shall be delighted to see him,” Juliet 
declared, smiling. She disliked the attitude 
of these women as much as she was attracted 
by that of the man by her side. Despite 
their assurances, she had a conviction that 
they were not pleased at her arrival; that 
it was a disappointment to them to find her 
appearance beyond criticism. The big man 
stood silent by her side; she divined also 
that he was nervous and troubled, momen- 
tarily dreading a slip on her part. She was 
determined to make no slip. Already she 
had ranked herself on his side, and felt the 
stirring of the true actor’s joy in making the 
best of his part. 

The of the 
difficult, unmirthful laugh. 
elegant-looking creature, rather over thirty, 
whose good looks were marred by an expres- 


younger two women gave a 


She was a thin, 


sion of discontent. 
** Really, you know,’ 


she cried in affected 


tones, ‘‘ we thought your name was Harris, 
and that Antony had invented you for 
his own convenience. It seemed = so 
strange that he had never spoken ot 
you before - 


Juliet’s little laugh of response was quite 
sweet and unruffled. ‘ Oh, I’m very real, I 
assure you. A most substantial 
I’m so glad he didn’t bore you with descrip- 


person. 


tions ; they lead to so much disappointment.” 
She held out her hand with a charming 
assurance. ‘‘ Good-bye! Perhaps we may 
meet again.” 

The next moment they were passing 


through the office, out of view of the curious 


eyes, and a low-toned “ Bravo!” acclaimed 
the success of her effort. Juliet laughed in 
involuntary self-congratulation, and Maple- 
stone laughed in sympathy. The two 
women, catching a sight of the dogcart as 
it wheeled down the lane, saw the two 
laughing faces turned towards each other 
in mutual enjoyment, and the sight was 
not good in their eyes. 

It’s true, then; an absolute fact. And 
quite presentable, too. Well, Honoria, I’m 
sorry.” 
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Meanwhile Julict was putting her first 
question to her companion, 

“Please, why am I Clare Lawson ? ” 

His face fell. 
embarrassment. 


Amusement gave place to 
“Do you object? I’m 
sorry to have sprung it upon you so sud- 
denly, but—well, you had to have some 
hadn’t you? I suppose one is as 
good as another.” 

“Perhaps so, but it’s just a trifle 
fusing, because——” Juliet drew herself up 
on the verge of an incriminating confession, 
“As you say, it doesn’t really matter, but 
Who is Clar 


name, 


con- 


I am naturally interested. 
Lawson ? ”’ 


‘* Er—as a matter of fact, there is no such 
person. I invented a fictitious girl, then, 


suddenly, was called upon for her name, so 
had to christen her on the spur of the 
moment. Clare happened to be the name of 
the heroine in a novel I'd just finished 
reading, and Lawson was the first surname 
which came to my mind. It’s not such a 
bad name, is it ?”’ 
Juliet made an expressive little grimace. 
** Considered as an artistic effort, I can’t 
You might have done so 
much better. Clare! I’m not a bit likea 
Clare. And who is Clare supposed to be?” 
He looked at her with a keen, compre- 
Juliet had an impression 
increased his embarrass- 


say much for it. 


hensive glance. 
that 
ment, from the very reason of his admiration. 
What he had to say would evidently have 


if she had been less attractive, 


what he saw 


been easier 


had not so obviously belonged to his own 
class. The flush mounted once more to his 
cheeks. 


‘‘Miss Lawson, I should like to begin with 
a word of self-defence I have the reputa- 
tion of being straight in my dealings—l 
think I may say that it is deserved—yet at 


this moment, owing to an—impulse, to—er 


—the folly of a moment, I find myself 
stranded, implicated—how shall I express 
it? I’m in the dickens of a hole, anyway, 
and for the moment can’t imagine how I 
am ever to get out.” 


“And if you only knew it, so am I! 
was Juliect’s mental reflection. Aloud, she 
said sententiously, ‘“ Such things do happen 
I've heargl of them. Please tell me about 
it. Perhaps I can hi Ip.” 

“ That's 
obviously, there had to be a girl, and, ob- 
viously also, 1 couldn’t ask a friend. There 


ripping of you! You see, 




















“*Do you think, for a few minutes, until we can escape, 
you could manage to look a little—intima‘e > | 
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was nothing for it but to get someone from 


outside. I searched the newspapers and 
spotted your office. They sail they em- 
ployed ladies, and being trained to detec—to 


inquiry work, I thought it would come easy 
to act a part 

In after years Juliet never quite under- 
stood how she retained her balance at that 
moment, and did not topple sideways, fall 
out of the high cart, and find a speedy 

her The sudden 
that she was masquerading as 


e or less than a lady detective 


solution of troubles. 
realisation 
iothing mor 
was so stunning in its unexpectedness and 
chagrin, that even the tactful sottening of 
the term to that of inquiry agent failed to 
restore her equanimity. Now, indeed, there 
her but for 
her whole nature revolted from the position 
ol ' Spy 
strong effort to speak in a natural voice. 

‘Wouldn't it be better if 
the beginning and told me the whole story ? 


was nothing before confession, 


a ’ in the household It required a 


you began at 


Phat’s what I am trying to do, but it’s 
Che Squire, Mr. Maplestone, is 
He 


parents to me. I 


so difficult 
my uncle and his wife have been like 


am in the army—!Indian 


regiment—home on a year's leave. They 
have no children, and I am their heir. 
Naturally, under the circumstances, they 
are anxious that I should—er 

** Marry 

“Quite so. Well!” in a tone of aggrieved 
self-vindication, “I mean to marry k-very 
fellow does, when he gets past thirty. I 
came home this time with the determina 
tion to get engaged at the first opportunity, 
but—er—the time has passed by, a d-— it 
hasn’t come off. I’ve met lots of girls, 
charming girls I can’t honestly say that I 
haven't had the opportunity, but when it 
came to the point he shrugged again —“ | 


imply didn’t want them, and that was thi 
end ot the The dickens of it is, n 


| 
leave 1s up in tw 


matte! 1\ 


o months trom now, and the 


old man is at the end ot his patience. Last 
week he had an attack of gout, a bad one 
too, and that brought matters to a crisis. He 
declared he’d cut me oft there and then, if 


d at once l 


I did not get engage Was SOrry 
for the old fellow ; he was in horridle pain ; 
the doctor id he must be soothed at all 
costs, so—er—er—on the spur of the 
moment, I invented Clare. I said I was 
engaged to Clare that Clare was atraid ot 
the India imate, and refused to marry mi 
5° 


4 


till the regiment returned home, two years 


from now. I hardly realised what I was 


saying I was between the devil and th 
deep sea. But he swallowed it whole, went 
off to sleep, and woke up as bright as 
button. l to congratulate 


myself on having done a clever thing, 


was inclined 
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I am only 
turn u 


as I told you, I intend to marry. 
the to p. 1 
may very likely meet her on the voyage out 


waiting for right girl 


Many men do. But— retribution fell upor 
me. He demanded to see Clare. | pr 
varicated. He grew suspicious, There was 
another scene, anothe1 relapse; it was 
case of confessing all, at goodness knows 
what risk, or of finding Clare, and pro 
ducing her for inspection. So— you see— 
Juliet sat silent, petrified, aflame. WI 
he had been speaking, Maplestone had kept 
his eyes rigorously averted from her face 


he continued to do so now, and they drove 
along the quiet lane in a silence which 
could be felt- a throbbing, _ palpitating 
scorching silence, which grew momentarily 


more unendurable, Juliet told herself fiercely 
to teel embart issed 


not have been 


that she was 
Alice White would 
rassed \lice White 
the position as a p 
As Alice White’s substitute, she 
herselt together s the 


cool fash only 


a fool 
embat 
would have accept 
ure matter of business 
must pull 
lisct 


andi ¢ matter 


rational lt her cheeks 


1On 
wert quite so on 
ul 
YOu sa 


ditficult Suppose she cr 


cuss | 
il 


by 


with 


sense ¢ 


| + 


desperately we 
Don't let ou 
it 


a 


humour serious 


laugh over and then it will become 
“Oh, thank 


Promiine you 


you yes 
flashed 





' 
you cye 


trying a Fhe old 
be ail that 


thi 


kind, and oer -y 
an invalid, 
are engr 


WOTTY 


he is 
They 


and won't 


stand 


his nurse 


own allalrs, you wit 


question It is only in) your suppos 


h me tha 1 will er— entet 


As to mysel 


being 


connection wit 


into their live 


reputation olf 
They 
Julict 


cisely so! 


wont expect mie 


a aet 
ll be 


ought 


torced 
Wi 


enga red cou} le 
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t make myself too agreeable, in case 


quent breaking off should pre- 
old people against you. I con- 
1 to break it off 
e, if vou don’t mind, when I 
real girl. But please do me credit 
The great thing is to demonstrate 
] in that I seriously think of 
| those two years give plenty 
You understand that you have 
perabl objection to the Indian 
inl, that’s easy l’'ve always 
ro, so I shall just turn my argu- 
le down And—er—where did 
s, of course, we must have some 
il rhere’s not much time 
tea they'll expect us to have 
we'll go over it then. I was 
to you at Henley. You're the 
Phil Lawson, an old school friend. 
case at first sight. We got 
third day 
said Juliet primly, and 
together with the heartiness 
from a paintul situation 
nse-of-humour attitude was 
l lution 
lackened the reins and, fumbling 
lrew out a small box. 
M I—just for the next few days 
e of this bauble ?’ 
k you.’ Juhet drew otf het 
ld up a well-shaped hand, on 
ot which sparkled a row 
It not nec ary. 1 can 
n my lett hand It has quite 
venty look about it, and I'd 
but I’m afraid it won't do. 
ily heirloom The old man 


ider it a slight if it were not used. 


( | the box, and showed a great 
( rald, set in a_ border of 
antique jewel, evidently of 
value—litted it between finger 

) held it out with calm expect 
Imly also, Juliet extended her 

but at the mutual touch, it was 
to resist a thmll of embarrass 
realisation of what the 

it have meant had the action 
masquerade Juliet 


irew on her gloves; Antony becam« 


TED FOR ADVENTURE 


engrossed in driving. They drove in silence 


up a long drive, and saw before them an old 


stone mansion, covered with clustering ivy. 
sje 

Phat night Juliet lay awake until far into 

the small hours, living over again the 


events of the last hours. She felt again the 


nervous shrinking with which she had gone 


through the introduction to her host and 
hostess, had sat drinking tea beneath the 
watchful scrutiny of the former’s irascible 
blue eyes. Old Mr. Maplestone was a 
typical gouty, country Squire ; short, thick 
set, ruddy of hue, with a keenness of obser- 
vation that was positively uncanny. In five 
minutes’ time he could have passed an 


examination on the details of Juliet’s appear- 
ance, and she realised as much, and breathed 
a sigh of relief when the hard eyes softened 


and an offer of hot scones was prefaced by 


My dear My dear’ had been exam- 
ined and found correct My dear” was 
approved My dear”? was even treated 
to the orthodox banter of the occasion. 
‘So you've taken him on, eh We'd given 
him up as hopeless. Bowled him over in 


three days, after being bullet-proof all these 


years! How did you manage to do it?” 
‘TI can’t think,”’ declared Juhet, truth- 

fully enough, but she smiled as she said it, 

and showed a dimple, and dropped her 


evelids so that the dark eyelashes rested on 


the pink of her cheek; and the old Squire 
laughed till he choked, and ottered her more 
cakes, and called het My dear twice 
over in a single sentence, and delivered 


himself of the opinion that Antony was a 


lucky dog 

But what's this nonsense about waiting 
two vears What's this nonsense about 
not going back with him to India The 
Squire’s manner had a threat of bluster, 


and Antony came to the rescue with a tact 
ful reminder 

“Clare is tired, uncle. Don’t question 
her just now. I’m going to take her into 
the irden for an hour, and then send her 
upstairs to rest 

Then they had sat in a_ rose-shaded 
arbour, Antony Maplestone and _ herself, 
and talked There had been so much to 
discu It was like making up a play, and 


coaching cach other in the principal parts ; 


the blessed sense 


and at every hill dithculty 


ot humour came to their aid, 
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“Let me be perfectly clear upon one 
point,’”’ Juliet had demanded. ‘ Am I nice, 
and amiable, and meek, or am I dashing and 
sportive ? ” 

“* Neither 
blend. Don’t 
perfectly all right as you are. 

“ And—just as a guide for moments of 
expansion 

“Tony it 
Tony.” His voice 
fhe brown eyes brightened in anticipation. 
“Perhaps even occasionally ‘ Dear,’ ”’ 


useful 
You are 


othe! a 
that. 


” 


the 
worry about 


one nor 


might it be *‘ Tony’ ? 


must be; most decidedly 


was brisk with decision. 


‘Oh, no!” Juliet shook her head obstin- 
ately. ‘‘ No ‘dears’! I’ve been. strictly 
brought up I’m shy. No demonstrations 
in public. I’ve no brothers, you see, and 


have led a secluded life.’’ 
““ Yes, yes, there’s Phil ; you must remem- 


ber Phil. It was your brother Phil who 
introduced us at Henley. You were staying 
with friends.” 

“TI have friends near Henley. Their name 
is Jones. Can you remember Jones? Mr. 


Mrs. Jones ; Miss Jones ; 
Mr. Reginald Jones, 


Jones, solicitor 
Miss Florence Jones ; 
son, junior partner.” 

“Just so. Reginald, of course, is Philip’s 
friend. Vhil is, like myself, home on leave, 
That simplifies things for you. By the by, 
he is in China, in the Customs.” 

“Poor dear Philip; with all these horrid 
I do feel anxious about him,” sighed 
then, suddenly, 
“se I 


riots. 
naughty Julict in response ; 


““T wonder,” she had cried soberly, 


ought! 1 hate to deceive people, even for 
their own good. I wonder if 1 ought to go 
on.” 

* But surely ’’—he stared at her in amaze- 
ment—‘‘ it’s your profession! It would be 
impossible to do inquiry work if people knew 
from the beginning what you were about. 
Why did you-—excuse me-—-choose such a 
protession if your conscience is so tender ? ” 

J—-I didn’t realise. It was arranged in 
a hurry. I don’t think I shall take any 
more cases,” 

“No, don’t,” Antony cried cagerly. ‘ It’s 
all right this time, for you have fallen 


among people who will treat you properly, 


but it might be so different. Haven't youa 
home where you can live safely and com- 
fortably 

“Very comfortably indeed, but I happen 


to be one of the horde of superfluous women 


who need something more than comfort.” 


Antony had looked at her curiously at that, 
but he had asked no questions. Juliet was 
thankful for his silence, for the absence of 
The situation would 
be intolerable with a man of another type. 
With Maplestone one had a comfortable 
feeling of security—a very comfortable fee]- 
Juliet fell asleep with a smile on her 


obvious compliments. 


ing. 
lips. 


se 


For three days all went well, the Squire 
motherly, Antony 
chivalrous attentive. Whatever the 
real experience might be, Juliet was satis- 
fied that pretending to be engaged was an 
Morning and _ after- 


approving, his wite 


and 


agreeable experience. 
noon Antony drove her abroad, sat with her 
in the rose garden, or escorted her on long 
the countryside, and 
wonderfully soon ! there was no further need 
of coaching between them, for the lives of 


walks over soon, 


each, and the experiences thereof, the hopes, 
aspirations, rebuffs, had been spread as in 
an opened book the eyes of the 
other, with just one reservation on Juliet’s 
side—the disclosure of her own identity. 

“‘T have had an adventurous life. The one 
thing I have not had to complain of is 
monotony,” said Antony. 

‘* And I have had nothing else—until now. 
I have gone on, year after year, existing— 
in the same little rut.” 
wonder you loose. A girl 

was never made for stagnation. 
to see the world. I 


betore 


not living 

** No 
like you 
You ought to travel: 
never met a woman with so keen an apprecia- 
tion of beauty. Gad! how you would 
enjoy India, and the scenery we have over 
there. Last year we were stationed in the 
north, above Darjeeling. I’d like to blind- 
fold you, and take you to a spot I know, 
and then take off the bandage, and show 
the snows! That would be a moment 
worth living for.’ 

“Ah, yes. Unfortunately, however, the 
climate of India is prejudicial to my health,” 
Juliet reminded him primly. 

“Oh, hang the climate of India!’ 
Antony Maplestone. 

The Squire also was inclined to “hang” 
the Indian climate in its bearing upon the 
He cross-questioned her 
irrita- 


broke 


you 


’ 


cried 


health of his guest. 


upon the subject with increasing 


bility. 
“What's the matter with your health? 
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You look strong enough. Can’t have a 
liver with that complexion. Can’t have a 
heart, rushing about all day long. Given 


it away, eh, what? Antony, what’s wrong 
with her heart ? ” 

“ Nothing, sir. 
first-class working condition.’ 

“ What's then wrong ? 
Nothing but nerves and nonsense. It 
a young man and my fiancée didn’t care 
enough about me to face a bit of discom- 


It's a tip-top heart; in 


wrong, what’s 


I were 


fort, I’'d—I’d comfort myself with the first 
nice girl that would! If you let him go 


off to India alone, young lady, you'll have 


yourself to thank if you are left in the 
lurch.”’ 

Juliet took out her handkerchief and 
pretended to cry. It was a comfort to be 
able to hide one’s face, and besides, just 
between herself and the handkerchief there 


would be left in the lurch, 
dull it would 


was a tear. She 


my ¢g 


and, oh, odness, how 


be! 
From the end of the room sounded three 
separate gasps of consternation. 


““ Leave her alone, uncle! It’s my affair. 


Clare, don’t cry !”’ 
“He doesn’t mean it, dear; he doesn’t 
mean it Antony never would.” 


“Kiss her, you stupid fellow, kiss her ! 


What's the use of glowering there 
Then, in the midst of a 
Juliet telt strong arms enfold her, felt the 


thrilling silence, 


sweep of a moustache against her cheek. 
It was the first, the very first time in the 
course of her twenty-six years that any man 
but a blood relation had offered her a 
caress, and—she liked the sensation! She 
felt a horrible, horrible’ inclination’ to 
abandon herself to that strong support, to 
lift her own lips to meet his. The rebound 
from the temptation gave energy to the 


gesture with which she pushed him away 
| leapt, flaming, to her feet 
It's heart, and | 
it And 
and 
things dropping from the ceilings ! 
I don’t care. 
I'll stay at home! ’”’ 


alle 


know best 


there 


my own 


what can stand. and are 
crawling 
He can 
I don't 


la 


snakes—and _ rats insects, 


have anyone he likes. 


want him. She ¢« head 


wildly from the rox 
Antony and hi 


mm. 


aunt stared blankly at 

each other The Squire chuckled com 
placently and rubbed his hand 

“ That all right, he cried cheerily. 

**That’s done it. She'll go with you, my 


She'll all right. Book a 


passage to-morrow, and I'll stand the risk,” 

se 
that night 
The fe: 
table was decorated with exquisite hothous: 


boy. faze) second 


At 


festival. 


there an air 
was sumptuous, the 


dinner was 


ol ist 
purely, spotlessly white—a bridal 
white, unmistakable in its. significance. 
Juliet blushed beheld that table, 
and blushed again looking down on her own 


flowers, 


as she 


white robe. Upstairs in her own room she 


had cried, and stormed, and blushed, and 


trembled, and vowed fiercely to leave the 
house by the first train on the following 
morning, and sobbed again at the thought 
of departure. lso, she had vowed with 


fervour to be cold as ice to Antony Maple- 
stone, and to prove to him by the haughti- 





ness of her demeanour that his caress was 
unpardonable, without excuse. And then 
being a woman, and a particularly feminin 
one at that, she had naturally selected her 
very best dress, and had arrayed _ herself 


therein for his delectation. 
Now what bad luck that the dress hap- 


pened to be white ! 

The Squire over-ate himself re¢ klessly. 
‘Hang it all, my dear,”’ he informed his 
protesting wife, ‘‘a man can’t always be 
thinking of diet. There ave occasions 


He nodded meaningly towards his guest, and 
quatied 

\fter dinner, when the pseudo-lovers wer 
the 


VW 


a bumper of champagne. 


alone the nightly (/éle-d-teél 


ol 


lett 
subject 


lor 
the 
eagerly seized upon as a 
to abate the 
which both were sutfering. 

Said Antony, “ 


Squire’ indiscretion 


ubject for conve 
fro 


sation, embarrassment 


He has not 


It’s madness. 


yet recovered from the last attack. One 
would think that a man who has suffered 
as he did would have learnt wisdom 


Said Juliet gloomily, ‘‘ Who does? No- 


body does! It certainly doesn’t become us 


to—€I 

“Well,” he interrupted quickly, let 
hope he es apes this time. It’s hard on a 
man to be everlastingly prudent. I’m n 
at all sure that the greatest wisdom dot 
not exist in occasionally breaking loose.” 

Juliet faced him, erect and dignified 
She had scented a personal application 1 
his words, and was determined to stand n 


nonsense 


“Mr. Maplestone, [ have been here tout 
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eP1Vve 


THE GIRL 


seems to me inadvisable to stay 
r. To-morrow morning I propose 
a telegram summoning me home. 
be obliged if you could make it 
o be out after eleven o’clock. 


ll make it easier for me to get 


was consternation in his glance; 
n consternation—dismay. 
Why on earth should you go? 


the office Do they want you back 
office Let me write. Surely if I 
nd say sed 


matter of fact there is no office. 


stake. IT—I am not what I seem!” 


iliet, with a touch of melodrama, 
lesperation. Not another moment 


I 
stand the dec eption ~ 
uld she masquerade under another 


not another 


ame. “ I’m not an inquiry agent. 


as. Never will be. It was just— 


wn Sit down. Take vour own 
Antony 
towards 


1 me all about it 
chair 
hand, leant 


There was 


leep-cushioned 
| himself near at 
azing into her eyes. 
rnation on his face this time; no 
nothing but happiest relief. “ If 
I hated 


tht of such work for you. Now 


knew how thankful | am! 


uliet told him. Told him how, 
irty of friends, she had avowed 
for adventure, and had been 
» hold fast to the thought, and 
opportunity. All things, she was 
e in good time to those who 
| she had waited; through long, 
uneventful months she had 
1 waited in vain. And then, 
a chance, an opening, a posst- 
h must be taken, or lett, while 
t ticked away its course. She 
the dead girl whose place she 
honestly determining to do het 
llow no one to sutfer through 
had been work of which I was 
ild have left at once You 
t you You do believe it ?”’ 
eemed to ignore the question as 
tice Something infinitely more 
was occupying his mind, 
vhat is your real name 
All that I have told you of my 


WHO WISHED FOR 


ADVENTURE 


Everything is true, but the 
name and the work. Perhaps, in time to 
come, you might explain to your uncle that 
Clare Lawson was just a professional name 
which I adopted when I tried to—to take 
It is quite usual. Many women 


people is true, 


up work. 
do it.” 

‘“ Juliet!” he repeated softly. From his 
manner he appeared to have heard only her 
name. Juliet! It’s perfect. <A name 
that suits you above all others. Of course 
you are Juliet. I was a fool not to know 
that before. Juliet ! 
not Clare.”’ 

“I’m not Clare, and I’m not Alice. It’s 
a—a joke in two moves, but it is time it 
To-morrow I must go.” 
You must not go. It’s madness! Is it 
of what happened to-day? It 
need never happen again. I was dreadfully 


I am so glad you are 


should stop. 


be ause ol 


sorry. I would not for the world 
“Of course, of course. I quite under- 
stand. You were driven to it. It was as 


disagreeable to you as to me,” Juliet said 
She felt sour; more ruftled by the 
explanation than she had been by the 
otfence itself. 


sourly. 


What would have happened next there is 
no saying, for at that moment the door 
opened, and Mrs 
the threshold. Uncle Godfrey was in pain. 
He wished to go to bed. 
and give him an arm ? 


se 
Retribution sure and swift fell upon the 
\ll night long he tossed in pain, and 


Maplestone appeared on 


Would Tony come 


Squire, 
in the early morn the doctor was summoned, 
who delivered himself of a gloomy verdict : 
Serious. One bad attack following on the 
top of another. The patient had been 
warned, and the patient had transgressed. 
fhe patient’s heart was not in a condition 
to stand these repeated strains. The patient 
must have a nurse. Must be kept quiet. 
The patient must be safeguarded against 
irritation and _ strain Excitement at this 
juncture might have serious effects. 

Then the doctor drove away, and the 
patient, who was to be kept quiet, proceeded 


to work himself into a condition of fuss and 


antagonism against every separate member 
of the household, and in especial against 
Antony, his heir: It was Antony’s fault that 


he was laid low, the contrariety of Antony 


which had ruined his health ; and now he lay 
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at death’s door (he was at death’s door; 
he chose to lie at death’s door; it was his 
own business, he supposed, at which door he 
should lie!); now, at this last moment, Antony 
delayed — prevaricated — shilly-shallied — 
talked calmly of waiting a couple of years. 
It was not the girl’s fault. The girl was 
willing enough. She was making a pre- 
tence of unwillingness—all girls made a 
pretence. Let Antony stand up to her 
like a man and she would give in—be glad to 
give in. Summon Antony! Summon the 
girl! Let them be brought before him. 
Let this matter be settled, once for all! 
Trembling, Mrs. Maplestone obeyed his 
orders. Trembling, Juliet obeyed, and stood 
beside the patient’s bed. Antony was not 
trembling, but his cheek was pale. Crimson- 
cheeked, bright of eye, the patient made 
his pronouncement: He had waited long 
enough; he could wait no longer; within 
the next few days he intended to die— 
probably to-morrow, or the day after—but 
heir 
Send 


before he died he wished to see his 
married to the woman of his choice. 


instantly for a priest | 








“My dear uncle,” Antony protested, 
“the thing’s impossible. Even if—even 
if There are preliminaries. Banns. 
Licences. It is a case of weeks; of several 
weeks es 

But the Squire knew better. There 
were such things as special licences. When 


money was no object, when life and death 
hung in the balance, mountains had been, 
Witha 
to his 


mountains could again be removed. 
shaking Juliet 
side, and levied a shocking question : 
Girl, do you wish to kill me ?” 

“You don’t understand, you don’t under- 
stand,” wailed the unhappy girl. “ Dear 
Mr. Maplestone, try to be quict ; try not to 


hand he beckoned 


THE QUIVER 





worry about us. Only get better, and then 


—then——” 
“IT shall never get better,” repeated the 
Squire, Hlis small bright eyes glittered 


with a sudden suspicion. “Is he playing 
with you ? Fast and loose, to suit his own 
convenience ? Has he been unkind to 
you—cold—disappointing ? Are you tired 
already of the fellow ?”’ 

“Oh, no, oh, no, you don’t understand, 
Dear Mr. Maplestone, do leave it until 
you are stronger.” 

The crimson of the Squire’s cheeks turned 
to a deeper hue, a spasm of pain contorted 
his lips, his eyes rolled, closed, opened again, 
and turned with a dreadtul intensity upon 
his nephew. 

ae ” he 
killing me between you. 

Then Antony stepped forward and took 
Juliet by the hands. White to the lips was 
he, but there was no flinching in his eyes, no 


“You are 
Antony!” 


dving ! cried, 


tremor in the tone of his strong voice, 

** My darling,” Antony, “ will vou 
marry me this week 2? As God is my wit- 
ness, it is my dearest wish. As God is my 
witness, I will make you happy. 

At the opposite the bed Mrs. 
Maplestone subsided helplessly into tears. 
Writhing, gasping in pain, the Squire mut- 


said 


side ot 


tered to himself, ‘‘ What a fuss to make— 
what a fuss about nothing!” 
To Juliet, as to Antony, they might have 


They 


drawn up to 


been at the other side of the world. 
had ceased to exist. He stood, 
his full height, gazing down into her face. 
looked up, looked deep, deep into the 


steady d read therein what 


She 
brown eyes, an 
she most longed to see 

“Yes, Tony, I will. 
better,” said Juliet, and, 
trustfully upon life’s greatest adventure, 


sooner the 
started 


The 


so saying, 


«Next month Mrs. de Horne Vaizey will telf the story of 


“The Man who Waited for Love.”) 

















WHEN THE CHILD LEAVES SCHOOL 


1 Godfather-Supervisors Wanted, and what they have to do 


By AMY B. BARNARD, L.L.A. 





to 
Here is a work not difficult to perform, wanting only a little heart, a fittle leisure, 
and a little common sense, yet which is of infinite value to the community. Too 
often boys and girls leaving school drift into “ blind-alley ” occupations. This article 
tells how their young lives may be directed into the right channels. 
tan of the crucial problems of to-day the leaving age approaches something 
| is to find suitable employment for must be done by the community to help 
the boys and girls who are month by month the boy or girl to obtain suitable employ- 
streaming out of the elementary schools ment. The head master and head mistress, 
at the age of fourteen—or younger, if they however willing, have other work to do, 
succeed in passing the examination for the though again and again they do help in the 
leaving certificate. matter. But the School Care Committees 
which concern themselves with the health, 
" “Blind-Alley " Employments feeding, and clothing of necessitous scholars, 
Ms feachers and all those interested in their are already at work and available for re- 
; welfare are anxious they should not drift constitution into After-Care Committees, 
the multitude into “ blind-alley "’ to shepherd ex-scholars during the critical 
employments; for the boys who become’ two years between fourteen and sixteen. 
messengers, paper-boys, van-boys, errand- London started with about ten After-Care 
boys, and the girls who become step-girls Committees, composed, for the most part, 
- 1 workers in certain types of factory of the individuals serving on the Care 
> no skilled trade at their finger-tips. Committees; it was then a fairly easy 
* They may receive a matter to find work for 
al weekly wage of a few Oe the boy or girl, but now 


at the outset some 500 odd _ schools 


WANTED have Atter-Care Com- 


mittees all anxious to 


n irresistible lure to 
rking-class par- 

but the door of 
progress 1s thereby shut 





secure good posts for 
their protégés. This 
would be exceedingly 
difficult were it not 
for aid afforded in the 
following way by the 


EN and Women to act 

as Godfather and God- 
mother-Supervisors to boys 
and girls leaving school. 


kinds. 3 Qualifications : Some ima- 


hildren. 
Yet the country 
ed workers 








In London there are gination, interest in  child- Board of Trade. 
even insufficient good life, sympathy, and tact. 
llewomen, and Irish Time: A little leisure. Registering 
1 French women Reward: Child-life saved Juveniles 
supply the market. from wastage; one’s own life In 1910 the Board 
lorable wastage enriched. issued, after consulta- 
between leav- For particulars, read this tion with the Board 
1 hool and finding article. of Education, special 
t ht work is an- rules for registration 
evil, disastrous ON NNN NEN ENG EN EN ENGNG, oof juvenile applicants 
ex-scholar, who at Labour Exchanges 
knows what he wants or can do in England and Wales. Four of them con- 
hile his parents have little know- cerned the establishment by the Board of 
trade conditions, even those pre- Frade of special Advisory Committees for 
in the neighbourhood. oe mployment. The committee must 
lear that since under penalty the nelude “ persons with experience or know- 


parent must send the child to school, as sedan of education or other conditions 
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affecting young per- 
sons, and also r¢ pre- 
ol 


sentatives em- 


ployers and work 


men.” 

\ typical com- 
mittee would be 
constituted thus : 
Chairman, ap 
pointed by the 
Board of Trade 


secretary, Labour 


Exchange — official 


members— six nomi- 
the local 
education authority, 


three 


nated by 


representa- 
tives of employers, 
three _ representa- 
tives ol workpec ple, 
three 
terested in the wel- 
ot 


persons In- 


boys and 
It is 
three last 


fare 
virls. these 
members 


who are the volun- 


tary social workers 


ereatly needed on a boys have 


committee, but of at their finger-tips 
whom at present 
there is a sore lack Before discussing their 
work, it will be advisable to consider the 
method of dealing with the ex scholar in 
some one locality, and tor this purpose let 
us take a London elementary schoolboy. 
Making a Start 

A few weeks before the lad reaches the 
age of fourteen his schoolmaster fills up 
and signs the first half of a School-leaving 
Form, containing partic ulars of the boy's 
name, address, date of birth, dates ot entet 
ing and leaving school, standard, ability, 
conduct, height, extracts from the medical 
officer’s last report: on health (eves, ears, 
heart, lungs), and any recommendations 
concerning employment and further 
study 

The second half of the form is the School 
Care Committes report on the home ci 
cumstances and father’s occupation, the 
parents’ wisl as to employment, the boy’ 
inclinations, and the name and addre ot 
a suitable individual or institution to keep 
in touch with the child, and finally the 


Committee owh recommendations. The 





‘* The boys who become van- 
no skilled 


“suitable indi- 
vidual ’’ may be a 
scout-master, 


a Sunday School 


hoo 
teacher, the secre- 
tary ot a boys’ 
( lub, or some be ne- 
volent person in- 


teresting himself 


over the boy \ 
copy ot the f rm 
is filed by — the 


After - Care 
mittee, 


Com- 
which 
meets at the school 
and another is sent 
to the 


venile Labour Ex- 


nearest Ju- 
change, where the 
particulars ar 
card-indexed 


If 


it is wished t 


train the boy in 

cratt or technical 

trade a copy Is 
— also sent to the 


\pprenticeship an 


Photo 
trade Pletoria Skilled EE m- 
on Agency 
p. 71 ployment Associa- 
tion. (In the case 
of a girl desirous of entering domesti 
service, a copy may be sent to the Metro- 
politan Association tor Betriending Young 


Servant 


fhe Apprenticeship Association is repre- 


sented on the Juvenile Advisory Committe: 
or J.A.C., which gives expert advice on the 
labour market and makes an excellent ally 
for the Atter-Care Committee Ihe secre- 
tary or an expert trom headquarters inte 


views employers and learns the commercial 
] 


possibilities of the neighbourhood 

The 1. A.( meets one or both parents 
with the boy, at one of the rota mectings 
held three evenings a week at the Juve ile 
Labour [Exchange otf the district, to dis 
cuss the boy’s tuture rhe rota has betore 
it particulars of openings notified either 
by employers in the district or through 
the Clearing House and the School-leavu 
lorm 
The Supervisor's Work 

\ suitable opening may be found there 
and then, or further search may be nec 
sary. 


aa 

















WHEN 


The matter once settled, the J.A.C. in- 


the 
dis- 


the supervisor, or helper of 
about it. He 
boy’s opinion of the work, con- 


Commiuttee, 


| prospec ts ofttered, and, especially 


rk is at a distance, inquires 
lf about clubs, evening schools, 
reports back to the J.A.C. 
Should 
uccept the post, he is not lett alone, 
ully shepherded by the After-Care 


then 
ul at 


he After-Care Committee 


in the person of the supervisor or 
ated to keep in touch with the 
end in periodic reports about him. 
visit the 


upervisor is invited to 


Labour Exchange, where he con- 
h the secretary if anything goes 
but it does not fall within his pro- 

sit the employer. The latter is 


| periodic reports to the Juvenile 
Exchange, and if there is any com- 


lissatisfaction the J.A.C. takes up 


Phu practically, the After- 
mittee acts for the ex-scholar and 
rd of Education; the J.A.C. for 
ver and the Board ot Trade; and 
interests of the lad and his em- 


flict much depends on the super- 


settle the disagreement. As a 


ff ‘ 
ot tact 


one-third of the members of 
\.C. are members of the local Educa- 


THE CHILD LEAVES 


SCHOOL 


This is the organisation, and these are the 


methods of pro edure at present followed 
in London, and something of the kind is 
already being tried tor the secondary 


but 
readers of THE QUIVER, acquainted with the 


scholars. Much of the work is official ; 
homes of the industrial class, will fully ap- 
preciate the importance of the aid of volun- 
tary helpers on the Care Committees and 
After-Care Committees, the opportunity fora 
kindly, wise, leisured man or woman to take 
interest in the start in life of a helpless boy or 


girl, by utilising the agencies above described. 


An Important Work 

As the supervisor or helper, he may 
the home of a certain Tommy, who 
is leaving or has left and tact- 
fully about his The lad 
may appear to the supervisor, a retired 
The 
of the sea is liked, and the boy 


visit 
school, 
inquire future, 
naval man, to be cut out for a sailor. 
suggestion 
soon finds himself in a training ship, pre- 
the Or the 


medical officer may advise country life, and 


paring to enter Royal Navy. 
the agencies above described 
Per- 
haps a third boy wishes to follow his father’s 
occupation of compositor, and 


by means of 
a boy is sent to a farm or emigrated. 


mason ofr 
relatives can place him. 

rhen, the question of work being settled, 
interest the 


the supervisor tries to boy in 





* A few weeks before the lad reaches the age of fourteen 
his schoolmaster fills up the School-leaving Form.” 
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profitable ways, gets him to join a cadet 


corps, a boys’ club, or the local scouts, 
and so promotes some strong attraction 
to counteract evil influences with which 


the boy may be surrounded at work or in 
the street—betting, drinking, and bad com- 
pany. It is matter for rejoicing thus to 
have helped half a dozen boys or girls of 


deserving, necessitous families; but the 
supervisor in a low district may save a 
life from 


young 
moral and physical 
ruin, and that 
without expendi- 
ture of any money, 
just by devoting 
some time, thought, 
and care to the 
case. 
One 
—an orphan 
narrowly 


young man 
who 


escaped 


ruin himself — is 
keen on _ helping 
lads, some of 
whom, it is said, 
loaf about the 
streets in the first 
instance because in 
the evening the 
front door is 
locked. Many 


parents are callous 


of their children’s 
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in the school made a box for her; the girls 
of her own class sewed nice clothes, the 
materials of which had been provided by 
the head-mistress. The girl made her start. 
She was comfortable and doing well in her 
situation, when the father stepped in, took 
her home, and made her go to a factory 
where could immediately earn more 
that he took to spend in drink. 
This was one of the disappointing experi- 


she 


money, 


ences such as after- 
care workers occa- 
sionally undergo; 
but they merely 
rouse greater deter- 
mination to help 


other boys and 
girls. 

It is sometimes 
very difficult to 
find a supervisor ; 
moreover, em- 
ployers dis- 
like being  inter- 


viewed by officials, 
and prefer to have 
call upon them 
representatives of 
voluntary societies. 
In Birmingham it 
is to pro- 
every child 
with a sort of g 
father - supervisor 


sx yught 
vide 


future, and try to and to co-operat 
exploit their labour. with trade unions, 
The supervisors labour organisa- 
help to create a tions, adult schools, 
better public and brotherhoods. 
opinion on the engineering 15 
matter, so that in very popular with 
any street—for the ; : boys ; while silver- 
supervisor is often ee gn RS ed Agency. smithing, cabinet 
drafted to one in opportune sneenie.” making, carpentry, 
particular street— printing, leathe! 
it shall become a work, plumbing, 
matter of reproach that a boy or girl shall and many trades absorb the boys. Dress 


go into a blind alley occupation or the 
parents snatch the wages of the children 
for drink and gambling. 


Possibly nought but the loud and emphatic 
condemnation of other dwellers in Poverty 
Street could have made impossible the fol 
lowing action. <A girl 
ancl situation a 
had been found for her. 


young was leaving 


school, a as maidservant 


The boy carpenters 


C7 


of 


making, millinery, and typing will remain 
more attractive to girls than domestic work, 
until the latter is stamped with the hall 
honour and dignity in the eyes o 
una the 


mark of 


the girl ir mothers. 
Where to Apply 
Naturally, the 


one’s 


best 


supervisor, 


Arist how 


a 


qj ue tion 


to vices as 


4 


olicr sel 
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rirls 

tha 

a 

i 
| ‘* The Supervisor visits the Juveniie Labour Exchange, Photo : 
and consults with the Secretary ’’—y. 573. Pictorial Agency. 

Each city and town has its own organisa- error of overlapping, indiscriminate charity. 
directing help. Numbers have a The supervisor may find himself working 
of Help.” London has the “‘ Per- with members of the local Board of Guar- 


| Service Association,” volunteers to  dians and sometimes with University Settle- 
ie grouped under District Heads, all ment workers, numbers of whom are keen on 
need social workers, co-operating not this branch of service. The women’s settle- 
1 Care Committees, but with the ment in Nelson Square, for instance, takes 
Organisation Society, the Children’s — it up as part of the routine, and does it 
Holiday Fund, the Invalid Chil- — well. 
\id Association, and other philan- 





bodies. What is Wanted 
volunteer visits the Secretary at [he chief asset of the voluntary worker 
Tavistock Vlace, Bloomsbury, London, is a strong desire to help the boy or girl, 
es the work of supervision and and the more knowledge he has of indus- 
the would-be helper to an accessible — trial life the better. Practically, the child 
Head requiring help in her local- wants advice from a friend and a trade 
ves him names and addresses expert. he supervisor may not be an 


ithout supervisors, and directs expert, but he has available at the Labour 


to call and set to work. Ile Exchange expert advice about trades and 

the District Head when difficul firms; it is for him to win the confidence 

or when his feelings are stirred to of his protégé in opportune moments when 

g financial aid but he doubts the wisdom the labour of the day is over. This need 
it Friendly ympathy and not entail a great expenditure of time, nor 


ily given are never amiss, and any of money; it is a labour of love for 

in to a family struggling on the future men and women which meets 
lestitution only those who with its own reward; and it is a labour of 

t lives of the poor can understand. hope, for who shall tell the limit of the 
lvantage of working through the widening circles of cheer and encourage- 


l Service Association is that, because ment that result, the young feet set in the 





iation links up the leading charit- right way, the stumbling-blocks removed 


nisations of London, it avoids the from their path ; 


uw 
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the undergrowth, 
moment, 


Hl: dog came out of 

stood tor a paw in alr, 
surveying the scene, then proceeded with 
the utmost expenditure of barks and gam- 
bols to the small 
family was playing round the bole of a 
The little girl of the 
who may for convenience be 
Joan, finding herself a 
the dog had taken her 
carefully between his teeth, obligingly sat 


join in the game which 
neighbouring big tree. 
small family, 
called 


cause 


prisoner be- 
skirts most 
down on the grass she was never very long 
in the mood for running about—and accom 
modated him with a seat on her diminutiv¢ 
He wageed his tail, 
little brother, that 
the two members of the small family might 
diverse as po sible, added to the tact 
a boy the 


short 


pink-checked cotton lap 


and Gordon, het who, 


be as 


of being distinctions of being also 


very and plump, bent over carefully 


to put his fat baby hand on the dog's head. 
a Deat 


promptly 


dog,” he said. Ihe dog 


licked his hand, and to prevent 


ickle 


any il-feeling caressed Joan’s small pointed 
chin with his little red tongue. 
‘What's ‘oo name, ’Ickle dog 
Naturally enough, the dog 
though he 


a motion of his bushy tail 


mace no 
reply acknowledged the question 
with 

His name is Bingo 


absolut 


Joan announced 


it with the conviction of a strong 


Imagination 


How do ‘oo know 
He telled me—diin't you, Bingo 
Ihe dog tve a shirp bark and pranced 
upon her knee, appearing in both their eyes 
to confirm the assertion. He jumped off on 
to the grass and shook her frock 
He wants to pl again ald Joan 


Phis particular park, which had thought 
fully hy 
in which the 


placed itself very near to the suburb 


mall family lived, is not much 
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FOR BINGO 


The Story of a Stray Dog 
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SPENDER 





like most parks, because there are no flower 


beds in it and no trim lawns; in fact. no- 
thing but 


and occasional seats, which make it hi 


trees and undergrowth and _ paths 


rhe small fami 
was accustomed to spend its mornings at an 
establishment 
the infinitesimal charge made for that privi- 
ot the 
well worth while 


superior for playing in. 


calling itself a kindergarten, 


lege being, in the eyes small family's 


since it abolished 
hunulhating 


parents, 
all fear of the 
person 
officer ; but 


{ 


| 
attacks ol a 


known as the school attendance 
generally on fine afternoons t 
who had a genius for catching for 
JOYS 
any expenditure of hat 
brought them here. She, 


scat near at 


mother, 
their benefit all the 


without 


small 
ln caught 


- 


cash, from a shad\ 


hand, looked up now from het 


1 and 


Oanw Le? 
about it, th 
flying tf 


crochet at the romp round the > 
appreciated, without thinking 
made by Joan's slim 
Gordon's tat toddling shape, 
flutt, 


It rood tor 


pu Lure 


and the d 


excitability 
used to an 


brown few inches ol 


them to get 


mals,’ she thought to herself. She was 
wise little person, the mother of the small 
family—not smart or pretty, perhaps, but 
managing to look surprisingly young, be- 
cause her hair would hang on her forehead 
in little curly ends, and her cy were ol 
that particular short-sighted kind wl 
look infantile until they get hidden be 

a pau ol spectacles When tea-time cam 


scarcel\ 


sull 


with 


and the dog was there, she 


felt so pleased him 


Send him off now, Joanie ; we must Dé 


voing home.” She rclled her crochet round 
her ball of cotton and stuck the ec! 
hook through it a he spoke Joan W 
obedient, if nothine else; she knelt dow! 
before the dog, which if, as she did, ont 


wears bare knees and socks, involves no 
















































THE LICENCE FOR BINGO 
nal disregard for one’s stockings, and The father of the small family, by pass- 


’ 1 the situation at leneth. She kissed ing his days at a place in the City known 
. | 


Nw 


forehead, and Gordon, at con- to Joan and Gordon as “ the bread-and- 

risk of overbalancing himself, fol- butter shop,” and imagined according to 

é r lead. There were tears in Joan's that description, was able to bring home 
took her mother’s hand, stumb- every Saturday a little salary which was 

ery stone and root that came really a wonderful one, because, though it 

in because she was looking back was always the same size, it was never too 
ulder to where the dog sat little for the needs of the small family, and 

is down, tail motionless, naturally they could not always be the 





ddle of the path. same. If for some reason it resolutely refused 
we could have a dog, Mumsie,”’ to lend itself to the process known as “ lay- 
senth Gordon, toddling at the ing by '’—well, as the mother of the small 


2 eee ae ee ee" 





f their mother’s skirt, echoed the family used to say, ‘* You can’t have every- 

a louder voice, with a pronuncia- thing, can you Personally, I am inclined 

, l his own to think that the wonderfulness really be- 
ps we will some day.” longed to the mother of the small family and 

Bingo, though,”’ said Joan, still not to the salary at all, for she knew a 

ick over her shoulder very great deal about the importance of 

ll family lived in a little red house cutting one’s coat to suit one’s cloth, and 

s knocker and 


1 the tront 
la couple of steps 
ways very 
nother of the 

ly seeing to that 
| very morning 
lly, milkmen 
nly people alive, 
lot etiquette 

e, even if 
to be visible. 

red and vellow 
a. irds long to be 
from the door to 


ere there was 








I I on a whit 
ttle chipped, a 
NO, 1 very 
Hawkers,’ and an 
1 ** Cireulars.”’ 
re | ome 
- ad ot it 
ly is secretly 
1. Hayin ud 
I lust 1\ Ww 
{ Liv few 
less of 
stand 

in streets, 
n to guess 
he annoy- 
family 

Vat \ Has ** She was looking back to where the D by 

) little dog sat watching them. . r Pont 








really, considering what a scrap of material 
she had to work with in the shape of the 
little salary, it was a wonderfully neat and 
cosy garment of life she contrived for the 
small family. 


Phat night, at supper, which was father’s 


dinner—and mother’s too, if she was not 
particularly anxious about making ends 
meet, when she had it theoretically with 


the children at midday—the story of Bingo 
in the wood was told at length. 

‘* He was the dearest, dearest little dog,”’ 
said the small daughter earnestly, looking 
up into her father’s face, and not having 
quite so far to look as some small daughters 
have, for he matched his family in every 
respect. D'vou fink he had a home to 
go to: 

“Lost, most probably.’’ Her father, ac- 
customed at the bread-and-butter shop to 
answer questions according to probability 
and not the desire of the questioner, occa- 
habit into private life, 
though very seldom in the case of Joan. 


sionally carried th 


It was even as, having carefully put his 


daughter's tea-wetted bread-and-butter out 


of her hand, for one cannot have grease, 


however meritorious, upon one’s business 


suit, he gathered her on to his knee, intent 
on offering repeated, 1f not convincing, con- 
solation, that the front door, 
which, in the house occupied by the small 


family, is close to the 


from outside 


quite extraordinarily 


dining-room door, though, considering the 
size of the whole establishment, it could 
scarcely be any farther off, there came a 


most distinct and piercing howl. 
The small family sec med a very crowd to 
itself as it surged out into the hall, though 


perhaps the dimensions of the hall may 
account for that. The father pulled back 
the latehe and opened the tront door. 


There on the 


were ul 


step sat the 
, but his eyes were a little wistful. 


It's Bingo ! . 


dog; his ears 


Joan flew out and clasped 


him to her pinatore. 
‘He has no collar on, and I don’t think 
he is valuabl perhaps no one will claim 


him,” said the father of the small family 


next mornin Being a very law-abiding 
person, he d duly notified the police on the 
subject of Bingo's arrival; being a very 
economical one, he had decided not to 
idvertis« 1! almost wish we could keep 


him 
him.’ 


Joan seems quite taken up with 
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I wish we could.”” His wife looked out 
into the little back garden, where Joan, 
seated on an inverted tlower-pot, was teach- 
ing Bingo to beg, her brother, standing at 
her, with delight, 
She seems quite bright to-day, and she 
has a bit of could manage his 
a little dog isn’t much to feed. What 
with the scraps I’ve been keeping for the 
dustman's chickens—it 
needn't him 
still—but there's the licence. 

“ There’s the 


said her husband, kissing her, according to 


gaze beside chuckling 


colour. | 


keep 


made one feel one 
so much at Christmas: 


give 


jicence-——that’s the point,” 


his custom, before, having carefully wedged 


into his hat, after the manner of 


went out to 


his head 
methodically-minded men, he 
catch his daily tram. 

About a fortnight later, when it had bhe- 
come quite evident that nobody was going 
to lay claim to the pseudo-Bingo, the father 
of the small home at 
day one Saturday with a pleased expression 


folde d 


family came middle 


on his face and a neatly 
paper in his hand. 
Well, Joanie girl, you can keep your 
after all.” 
looked up 
eves from the floor, the sake of 
had that 


plait the long hair on Bingo’'s 


piece ot 


bow-wow 


Joan with great wondering 
where for 
convenience she taken her seat, 
she might 
cars. Gordon thumped her shoulder with 
his fat hand. 

‘Doanie dirl, ‘oo tan teep ’00 bow-ow al- 
a-tall.’’ 

The mother of the small family, engaged 
in laying the cloth, paused and said, ‘* What 


John 


with an anxicty out 
of all proportion to the occasion. Her hus- 
band laughed as he put down a little heaj 


do you mean, 


of silver and a small gold coin upon tli 
white cloth, and his face looked almost 
boyish, growing pink under her eyes, 


Well, you see, as Bingo came 
and I kiddies liked him—I 
always thought no one would come for him, 
so I began to think about his licence. I've 
it's been fine 


soon as 


saw how the 


walked instead of tramming 


weather, you see—and I've saved s¢ 


lunch—biscuits are quilt 
and with thing 


rather, | shall have 


thing on my 
really 


enough, one d 
I’ve done it, or, 
end ot 
kicking uy 
it out now, on my way home.” 

“T thought been eating 


another 
by the 


anyon 


but im case ¢ 


week ; yt 
it 1 took 


next 
up a fu about 


you'd more 







































































THE LICENCE 


inner lately,” said his wife, and began to 


rather tremulously. 


laugh too, 

Aren't you glad ? Ihe tather of the 
small family looked expectantly for the 
respectful admiration always due from good 
W Se 

Very glad, my dear,’”’ said the mother 
of the small family, sud- 

( putting her arms 
1 his neck, and, in- 
of duly kissing him, 

her tace against 
ndkerchict pocket. 

‘OI only, to tell you 


put dowa a 


** Her husband laughed as he 
ly upon 


Silver and a small gold coin 


t a a uld have been eladder 
t bought one this morning my- 
~ juestion of a licence tor Bingo 
vw being settled; he, the 
» luxuriate tor the Space of six 
was July when he became 

Il fanuly, in the proud posses 
two, and could attect a Pekingese 
ot uperiority in tront of any 
neighbourhood, Whether the 

Imiration engendered by the inci 
ents of the small tamily was 

Y eritices by which it was pul 


y 


sical points 


FOR BINGO 


which very fortunately we are not called 
upon to decide. 

When January came and the two licences 
disobligingly changed into so much waste 
paper, things had altered with the little 
family to an almost unbelievable degree. 
Superstitious people may perhaps declare 








Oriwn by 
Victor Prout. 


little heap ot 
the white cloth.’’ 


hold 
blamelessly 


» was unlucky for them; I 
Quite 


Bing 


ditt 


that 


a very rent view, 


small family lost his situa- 


the father of the 

tion in the bread-and-butter shop, and the 
same depression in trade which had caused 
his dismissal kept the doors of all the other 
bread-and-butter shops shut against him, 


though he tried them with a_ persistence 
that grew almost frantic, retusing to believe 
the negatives of the fortunate ones inside. 
In the intervals of attempting to get work 
he addi ed circulars at home, while the 
mother of th mall family made children’s 

ul nts for as » and, when they were 
pretty, held them up against Joan and 
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Somchow they lived ; 
the little 


though | am sorry to have to ac- 


coveted them terribly 
somehow they paid the rent ot 
house, 
knowledge a thing which would have made 
their landlord 
that 1s, that 


were fewer goods and chattels in the little 


orrier if he had known of it, 


after cach quarte! day there 


house than there had been betore the tathet 


of the small family set out in the dark tor 


certain event y 


trolls with a bulky package 


under lis arm or, as 


happened once or twice, 
man helping him to carry 
table. 


about the length of lanes 


with a strang 


eit proverl 
which have no turnings and the darkness 
of clouds that are argent-lined were nearly 
worn out by the use that the mother of the 
small family made of them in those days. 
It was not until Joan grew ill that the 


mother of the small famuly broke down at 


t was soon over, and she was 


all, and then 


smiling at her husband with wet, red eyes, 
and re-expatiating 
that the great 


were taking her on out-patients’ davs was 


upon the pleasant fact 
grey hospital to which they 
only a penny tram-lare away. 

It was on one oi these occasions that, 
a temporary lull having occurred in the 


addre ssed cCnvclope trade, while childre ns 


varments were still going briskly, it was the 
father of the small family who, with a sink- 
ing heart, carried his little daughter back 
from the hospital to the tram Hle sat het 


down on at be sic 


him, and paid the 
big red-taced conductor, who looked as 
though he ate at least two beetsteaks every 
day, while Joanie surveyed the other pas 
sengers wilt er big, serious eyes. She wore 
satin coat and straw bonnet 


ummer best, made warm 


enough by su quantity of wrapping 
mall body 


ingly bulky for the thin Ice 


beneath that hei looked exceed 
dangling list 


lessly over the edge of the seat her face 


With thie ri e of fa curl pecping out 
trom uUnacl habby bonnet sufterced 
nothing trom the bathos ot imulated tat 
ness, rom t shawl wound so well about 
her throat almost to scem to disconnect 
her head I », of cou there, tor 
t | Lo ln kindly tram-line whiel 
“i net l litt te iall do 

but | l dd wih | tdadling 
ere tr »>o he | V LUlat Ii 
might not ti lo push On to lis miustress's 


lap, and contented himself with snuggling 


580 


up as close as he could to her little leet in 
the shabby boots. Lhe 
such a dapper little dog as hi 


Was not now quite 
had been ol 
had reduced 


his rations In common with those of 


vore ; the family misfortun 
friends ; but his lean body was active and 
intelligent and 
clear, and a lady in a tur coat who sat 


brisk, his brown eyes very 


opposite to them even took her gloved hands 


out of her mutt to snap her fingers to | 
bingo re ponded civilly, backing even harder 
against Joan’s tect as he wagged his tail. 
Joan's serious eyes met the lady's, which 
were extraordinarily pretty on and 


spite of the fact that in every other 


she was quite middle-aged, had the eff 
ot making you tancy % oon as vou notic 
them that she was really very youn 
‘ }le’s the cutest little dog 
name said the turry lad 
Bingo 


The dog wagged his tail, as he always did 


a 
> 
77 


] 


when any word was used even remotel 
embling The lady with some 
dithculty 
head. 


Is he your dog 


his cognomen 


leaned forward and patted ius 


Joan nodded, caught in one of thos« 


she bore with such a p - 


coughin Yr which 


ment, as though they 


sophical air of detach 


had almost nothing to do with herselt, her 





wide eyes, with their peculiar intentness, 
eeming to debate what the tun lad 
character might be, and irently o1 ( 
whole approving of it, while her body w 
iken to and tro b e spasm, The tur 
lad watched her with — pre pit 
lather bent ove her, holding her two t l 


hands im lus, hiding her trom the other pas- 
engers with lus shoulder. 
Poor mite, ud the furry lad ld 
like to give her a lozenge, but I guess 
en’t got one with me She hunted 
her hand-bag, while Bingo, lancu 
elt on hus hind legs with a paw against t 
seat, sniffed to lis mistress an expression 0! 
npathy. 
Wi il, | do a ! Did you ( 
uch a cute little fellow Phe tur ly's 
cnthusi i knew no mid 
Joan struggled up until shi ( rd 
1 1 { 
\\V ld vou like n, he asked, “ tor 
) ry own 
1 shouldn't mind, t Si 


“Would you give lium very nice things to 
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one a day to make him 
m it least at 
) want him yoursell, 
rate | I rc] VCTY\ 
I want him not to be 
woked the tather ot the 
olin GTeCWw red 
Oo Trencw his lice nec, lle 
ot rid ot It would bea 
ive him a home 
small family spoke in a 
had never betore tn all 
hametul and unrespect- 
med thus to reveal his 
er in atramear. He was 
lady was conscious of 
er hand on Joan’s knee. 
lear id Vil give him 


FOR BINGO 


hope that Joan had really found the loss 
ot her pet com isated b { Kn wwledge 
that it was to his advanta 


Whether or no Bingo’ 


dyent | id been 
lucky for the mall family, trom the day 
when | ( to better himself, as the ser- 
vant thr loom of the little house 
became a idder, duller, le ss hopeful kind of 
eloom The weather was bitterly cold, and 
Joan had otten to be kept in bed out of the 
way ot draughts and clills. She took her 


imprisonment with such a listless indifference 


that her mother more than once longed for 
the turry lady's address, that she might 
bring back Bingo and liveliness together, 
then remembered the matter ot the licence, 
not to mention the many matters of the 


het 
| t 

’ , Drawn © 
porary ‘** |’ve brought him back’ "’—yp. 482. meade 
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platter, and sadly acknowledged her small 
daughter's superior wisdom. 

It was ona dull 
the father of the small family was 


nowy, morning, when 


away hunt 


ing envelop and directorics, that some 
body played a rat-tat-tat on the still bright 
brass knocker on the front door of the little 
house Ihe mother of the small family, 


Gordon to jer skirts, TOSC reluct- 


to answer tlhe 


clinging 


antly door. One or two 


local account unpaid when the break had 


come in the small family fortunes, were 
still owin not to mention the school 
attendance officer, who, since the kinder- 
garten had long been given up, might at 
any moment swoop down upon them; and 


the sound of the door-knocker was a thing 
of terror in the small tamily’s ear 
the glass part of the door she could discover 
vast, that 3s, In 
small family, 
nd preventing any light 
hall Shi ope ned the doo 
found a ladv, 


to define or 


lhrough 


comparison 
filling 
from 


a vast hape 
with any member of the 
the porch 

{ 


y ? mo ryt ¢ 1} 
getting into the 


tremblingly and 


difficult 
with muff and stole and 

Itry coiled about her. 

vre the littl 


magnificent 
In lurs, quit make up 
one’s mind about 


other pieces ot 


I expect yo girl’s mother, 
aren't 

The mother of the small 
ledged the truth of the 


before she knew anything at 


you 

family acknow- 
suggestion, and 
all about 


lady was in 


what 
was happening the the 
and Gordon swept back on to 


dining-room by the 


furry 
hall, and sh 
the threshold of the 
mightiness of her presence. 
The addr ’ said the furry lad) eruttly, 

t] vilable that 


accentuating the first so much 
failed to under- 


the mother ot the small famil\ 
talking about 

so |] brought 
he’s just 


stand at all what she was 
the addre was 
I tried to keep him 


on his collar 


the cutest little fellow—but Ii kind ot 
pinin wouldn't eat. I’ve no use for him 
dead o ly brought him back, and 1 
reckon I'll stand Jum a leence and he'll 


little girl.’ 


astonished mother of the 
mall family discover, as the furry lady undid 
ome ol wrappings, little brown face, 
two dro cal and a pair ol intelligent 
cyes peep mut from among t fut there 
\ Bi ! She thought of Joan, and sud- 
denly ( to cI 
I'm — I'm atraid we can't even feed himt”’ 


“My husband has lost his berth, 
Joanie is ill.’ 


she said. 
and 


She had been very brave for a very lone 


time, this mother of the small family ; but 


now she had come to the end of her powers, 


and she certainly gave way very thoroughly 


that morning, though I doubt) whether 
even then she quite made up for all that 
her self-control had kept hidden and un- 
contessed 

Phe furry lady put down Bingo, weak 
and uncertain on his legs, sniffing feebh 


the familiar, fondly-loved smell of the litth 
house ; gave her muti to Gordon, who stood 
Loo a 
tion to be a good boy and play with it ; 


with the injunc- 
then 


house into 


tonished even to cry, 


the mistress of the 
the dining-room, where that lady 
arms and her arms 


she followed 
Was CcTy- 
ing with her face In her 
on a kitchen table rhe furry lady’s pretty 
eves took in a great deal more at one glance 
round the in the 


mall family could have told her in quite a 


room. th mother of the 


long conversation, She put her arm, in its 
warm lut sleeve, round the other's neck, and 


‘ 


produced her own handkerchief. 


Now don’t you just go fretting any 
more,’ she said. I’m not a director of my 
late husband's company for the fun of the 
thing. I guess there’s a better job waiting 
there for your husband than he ever thought 
about in his life before. As for the little 
girl, it seaside and feeding up she wants 
I'll make her so that you won't know her 
you sec I've thought about it ever since 
] saw her in the tram 

Ah, how good you are,” said the mother 
of the small family, crying now because s 
was so glad. *] think vou must be an 
angel 


Phe furry lady looked down at herself and 


hook her head. 

Not much angel about me, my deat 
It's nothing that anybody wouldn't do 
thie knew, only your sort never tells, | 


reckon I wouldn't have found out now 
Set if it hadn't 


Suddenly, from the 


been for Bingo.’ 


} 


abOoye 


floor 
come through 

the Jhouse of the mall 
whine, then a bark, then the 
, then 
been heard for 


floors wondertull 


sound 
family —came 

sound ot feet 
on bare board Joan's vole 


as it had not a long 


many 
Jitth 


Lingo ! 


house, 


‘ through thie 
dear ! Ah, 


bingo 














THE GOLD AMONG THE GREY 


No. 5 in the Series “ My Life, and How I Face It” 


By AN ELEMENTARY TEACHER 


“To my mind it is the noblest profession on earth.” 


These confessions will be read 


with great interest, not only by elementary teachers but by all my readers. 


FOR forty years I have been an ele- 
mentary school teacher, and could I 

re of unfailing health and powers, 
I would be quite content to continue 
r another forty. ‘To my mind it is 

noblest profession on earth. No 
ther deals so with actual living material 


sculptor takes his block of marble 
| carves out a perfect figure, but it is 
lifeless. ‘The ancients believed that 
the god was embedded in the marble, 
only needed cutting out. We have 
to carve out the angel, as Robert 
A god and the germ ”’ to 

velop. A brute to conquer too, 





srowning says, * 


xy 


Holy Ground 
Unfortunately, the full gravity and 
sponsibility of my work did not dawn 
pon me until many years had been spent 
he service of vouth. When one is at 
foot of the hill of life one’s horizon 
uited. ‘The pleasures at our feet keep 
ves from the summits. Now I am 
1 can see more, I feel like taking 
shoes from off my feet as I enter my 
lroom. ‘There are such personalities 
infold, such nascent possibilities to 
I began my career by serving four years’ 
nticeship in a large girls’ school in 
ortant Midland manufacturing town, 
ing all day and studying for my 
itions in the evening. No Pupil 
hers’ Centres in those days! School 
or us at 8 a.m., when we literally 
our lessons to the head mistress ; 
t nine, came the actual charge of 
sometimes numbering sixty and 

Vcl 

Results were gauged by the percentage 
sses, and grants were based on those 
ntages, so that individuality was 
swamped, and automatic machines, cap- 
le of getting four sums right and no 


Q 


5° 


mistakes in dictation, were turned out in 
swarms each year. That, then, was our 
ideal. Thank God, I have lived to see 
‘Payment by Results” abolished, and 
a saner, wider outlook substituted. 

The study of psychology was in its 
infancy. While we were encouraged to 
attend classes in method, logic, none was 
ever arranged for the purpose of enabling 
us to enter into the child mind and teach- 
ing us the value of Mental Suggestion, 
the power of the “‘ do ”’ over the “‘ don’t.” 

It was hardly to be wondered at that 
school meant 9.30 a.m. to 4.30 p.m., and 
no more. Once or twice I remember 
receiving disturbing ideas that perhaps 
there was more in my work than I was 
actually looking for, but to be young was 
very heaven, and the joy of life swamped 
those uneasy feelings. 


Practising a Sneer 

I remember meeting a girl of seventeen, 
four years my junior, who had been one of 
my pupils, and finding that she had a 
very ugly sneer. On my commenting on 
this, I was told that she had learnt it 
from me. It seems I used to punish bad 
work by sarcastic comments, and on the 
way home these girls of fourteen would 
practise my sneer! That taught me that 
I was teaching waconscious/y just as 
thoroughly as consciously. 

On the completion of my apprenticeship 
I did not go to College. There were fewer 
opportunities then, and, as I was engaged 
to be married, I decided it was unneces- 
sary. 

Some spirit of wisdom prompted me, 
however, to obtain my certificate as an 


Acting ‘Teacher, for ‘one never knows 
what may happen.” As I lightly and 
carelessly said those words I little 


thought that certificate would come to 
mean independence, not only of life but 
of spirit. 


] 
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My engagement was of the happiest, 
and I looked forward to complete 
union with the man I loved. The deeps 
of my nature were at last stirred, and, 
because life was so overflowing for me 
I wanted to share of my fullness with 
everybody. I plunged into Christian work. 
My days weren't long enough, and to spend 
a third of my life in sleep seemed sad 
waste 

A little jar in my school life made me 
seek a change, and I my first school 
in Slowville. ‘The pride of feeling myself 
mistress, the longing I had to realise some 


at 


ve it 


of my ideals—ideals of womanhood 
strengthened by the knowledge that I 
was loved—and to trv to inculcate and 


enthuse my girls with these, robbed our 
separation of its poignancy. In six 
months we should be together again, and, 
meantime, a beneficent penny post would 
to our needs 


miiniste1 


The Queendom of Womanhood 
I can see myself now, entering my own 


school for the first time, very shy in- 
wardly, vet determined by the help of 
God to give those girls something which 
would make life beautiful in the highest 


sense Ruskin and Carlyle were my 
favourite authors, and *‘ Queens you must 
alwavs be” was to be my message to 
them 

My lirst Inspector occupies a very 
special niche in my memory. ‘Go on 


vou are doing well!’’ What woman 
wouldn't or couldn’t go on trving to do 


well with that encouragement ringing in 
her ears. I was enthused afresh 

The school was an ordinary elementary 
school in the eves of the world, and I 


first time that I was me 


learned for the 
In the large Midland 


wy teacher 


wm elemes 
town which was inv home I had had my 
own circle of friends, and the question of 
status had never arisen. But I found in 
Slowville that between me and the Service 
was a great gulf which not even the Church 
could brid I might have for friends 
the tew, tradespeople in the place, or the 
irtisan nd their wive Here, lest I dn 
sadly mits le tood, Im t iv that the 
worldly ] t of these people did not 
nritter to me one hit But as education 
was In a very backward condition, and as 
we were lar away from any industrial 


centre, it can easily be surmised that | 
could receive very little mental stimulys 
from them, and that the only people 
from whom I might have gained perhaps 
much intellectually refused to know th¢ 
person 

I smile now as I remember the indigna 
tion which filled me as I realised it wasn't 


T 


i 
Mle 
work ¢ 


really they were belittling, but my 
profession. Surely, if teaching is nobk 

then the noblest branch of it must 
be that which takes the poorest and they 
to train into Gi 


who have no helpet 


fearing citizens, the only real wealth 
either in this world or the next. 
** Religious Instruction "’ 

And here I am_ tempted to mak 


another digression. Many battles have 
been fought over the vexed question of 
‘religious instruction in schools, but 
what a misnomer it is! In the larg 
school where I served my apprentice 
ship, a Scripture svllabus was provided 
and examinations were held veal 
I do not care to dwell on the number 


Bible-hating women we must have turne 


each 


>: 


1 





out. Ihave heard my girls sav many 
time: “Scripture again! I hate Sery 
ture! And no wonder. At seventeen I 
had to teach I. and II. Kings and th 
Gospel of John so thoroughly that th 
girls were competent to answer sucl 
questions as 

By \ \ r what circumstances 
were tin > S|} cen f 

for 1t was borrowed 
went no wl i 
The 1 ‘ hh 

ene 

We had neither time nor inclinati 
then to dwell on any beauties—moral 
spiritual or literary The examiners wel 
those dread beings, School Board h 
spectors far more the arbiters of ou! 
fate than any Government Inspector 

Where was the religion in all this 
Besides, even supposing that it had bee 
instruction in religion, who was to gn 
it, and which In one school the st 
Con ted ota I Itarman head tress 
issistants belonging to Anglican, Rot 
Catholi Labour Chureh wi Nore 
lormist 

I PEJOICE to-day that I have time a 
opportunity to teach the evils of lying 
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sealing, ete., without worrying over who worthy of my highest love. It was simply 
flowed Ahab. that the woman’s side of the matter had 
\Ithough I was happy in my work, that never been presented to him, but when 
rst six months seemed as though it would once it had, then his own strong sense of 
iss; I was so lonely. Away from justice asserted itself. ‘‘ Why, chérie,”’ 

ie. for the first time living in lodgings, he said, *‘ of course I see the humiliation 
friends, no social events—musical, of it. I’d never seen it in that light. You 
matic or literary—-to enliven the and I are going to be just an ideal two, 


ings, and no library, nothing but God helping us, aren’t we?’ I couldn’t 
witicipation of the reunion with the speak for love and thankfulness. 
I loved That holiday it was decided I should 
\t last my holiday arrived, and I flew just finish my one year at school, and 
How good it was to be wanted, then the following Easter we proposed 
w the noise of a large family was’ to be together for always. 
ul to my ears after the deadening Nothing happened to mar my life; the 
of two rooms! No cloud dimmed = work at school went on smoothly under 
izon, and yet out of the blue un- the inspiration of H.M. Inspector’s visit, 
ibled skies fell a bolt which threatened and the time flew by all too quickly. 


ck all my happiness. 
Preparing for the Wedding 


Love—and Money My resignation was sent in and accepted, 
Jack and I were indulging in a little and only then did I find the School Board 
tionate banter, and he was teasing had really appreciated my efforts. School 

me on the duties of wives, when all at Boards had then a little way of keeping 
little remark, uttered smilingly, back their alabaster boxes of ointment 

me up with a catch at my heart! until almost too late. Not that it mattered 
money would be mine,” he said. then. Nothing did! I was plunged into 


I can only put my sensations down to the business of learning housekeeping, 
ustinct of self-preservation. I had cooking, needlework and all the other 
| the question mentioned be- things attendant on being married. Jack 


my parents; indeed, for them, had been offered a post in another bank, 
re was no question--they were so much which meant, besides promotion, a re- 
\ll my light-heartedness seemed to moval. So he was going to find a house 


been wiped away by something and furnish it. We had both discussed 
mal ut, though I kept up the same our home so many times, and what we 
banter, and replied: “ But if should have, that he said he knew exactly 


urs, wouldn't what was yours what I liked, and that I could leave that 
’ 1 think his love for me to him, which I was only too pleased to 
ned his insight, for, casting asideall do, as I had enough to see to without that 


he said slowly: “ But J should I was not to see my new home until I 
one to earn it, shouldn't I?” took full possession of it as a wife. 

this question must be settled then . . 
ll time. He was the only son of Looking back on that time, over thirty 


er, and as she had an annuity  vears ago, it doesn’t seem that that happy, 
r her needs, the matter of light-hearted girl, getting ready so gaily 
1 never arisen between them. and thankfully, could have been me 


[had to know. Where was the union Without any premonition, with no hint 
husband and wife if the purse or warning, the blow fell which left me 
come between ? And I felt, accus- — bereft of lover, hope—-and, for a long time, 

TI had been to earn my own even of God. Like ships that pass in the 

tif he took me, it must be with night, so we two had passed for ever out 


ident spirit, and not a maimed of one another's lives, and where once 
IL loved him enough to deny there had been light and sound, now all 
to anv extent if need be, but it) was “ silence again, and a darkness.”’ All 
own denving, and not his the background was taken out of my life, 
Well, we talked it out, and I found him and it all appeared a formless void. 
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My one desire was to get away from 
nome, and my late managers, hearing of 
the tragedy which had engulfed my life, 
wrote, offering me my old school, as they 
had not been able to get a permanent 
head teacher, ‘and the one who was acting 
as supply would be only too pleased to 
be released. 

As the oyster covers up with the layer 
of pearly covering the tiny grit of sand 
which renders him uncomfortable, so I tried 
to cover up my grief by a spirit of hard- 
ness and a gaiety I was far from feeling. 
For one thing, my people rejoiced to know 
I was “ getting over it,” and so could 
think of me with comfort ; for another, I 
was too proud to desire pity. The respon- 
sibility I felt was God’s, and though I 
couldn’t form prayers, yet behind all the 
blackness I knew there was a Moulding 
Hand at work. 


In the Wilderness 

For seven long years I in this 
wilderness, then I emerged, able at last 
to look my life in the face, and smile into 
God's, feeling perfectly sure that 


Was 


“There never shall be one lost good ! 

What shall live as betore 
The evil is null, is nought, is silence implying 
sound ; 

What was good, shall be good 

much good more ; 

On the earth the broken 
a perfect round. 


Was, 


with, tor evil, 


sO 


ares; in the heaven 


So I found my “ C major of this life,” 
which is “‘ Our times are in His Hand,” 
and happiness came home to my _ heart 
again. Not that I haven’t had any griefs 
since. I did not that my 


realise loss 


meant loss of children too, and my arms 
have ached tor my own downy heads to 

That is a grief I shall always 
hough I try to comfort myself 


nestle there 
keep, aud t 


by saying God has given me one hundred 
and fifty of His bairns to mother, yet the 
comfort fails, and I can only leave it with 
Him, and do what I am able to make 
other lives brighter. 

And how work amongst children pays! 
Sometimes I get angry when I realise the 
futilities of our elementary system of 
education. Here, in this little place, no 
cookery is taught to the girls, or house- 
wifery of any kind, and tales are told me 
by mistresses who have engaged day girls 
of their ignorance of the most elementary 
matters. ‘Then, too, they are allowed to 
leave at thirteen, with no more chance 
of improving themselves after. 

I have tried to do what I could, but as 
most of the girls are at work from 8 or 
g a.m. to 6 or 7 p.m., perhaps even later 
they naturally do not wish for more work 
but for relaxation. And this they get by 
frequenting the Picture House, which too 
often is the reverse of elevating. There 
is a good time coming, of that I am sure 
when stumbling-blocks shall all be re- 
moved from the feet of these little ones; 
when light, air and freedom to stretch 
their limbs shall be the birthright of every 
child, whether attending a secondary or 
elementary school; when well-nourished 
bodies, decently clothed, shall sit on our 
benches; when Education Committees 
shall exist as Education Committees ; when 
education shall not cease at thirteen ; when 
what is possible in large towns shall be 
equally possible in small; when education 


«rK 
+ 


shall not only fit the young for their 
environment, but create an ever nobler 
one All around are signs of a great 


awakening, an awakening which has been 
voing on all my life, and though slow, yet 
it is sure, because the Hand of the Lord 
is behind it. For enclosed in that Hand 
hie all His little ones. 
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Serial Story 
By ANNIE S. SWAN 


SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS 





The Rodneys five in suburban style at 


t 


Denmark Hill when the amazing event that 


is to alter their whole lives bursts upon them—an almost unknown Australian relative 


leaves a huge fortune to Mrs. Rodney. 


ote 


humble family. 
hee 


to tt 
to 


Cyrus Rodney, the head of the household, is 


perhaps the most unaffected; but Mrs. Rodney goes to see Lady Hatherley, who—on 
terms—undertakes to arrange their entry into the social world. 


Cyril, the elder son, 


throws over his fiancée, Carrie Bygrave~a girl with twice his intellect, but of a 
Estelle gives up her teaching appointment; and Kathleen, who has 
been private secretary to a literary lady, Mrs. Dyner, is carried along in the whirl, 
the disappointment of honest John Glide, her father’s apprentice in the City Road. 


Jack, the younger son, is to sail for Australia, to take control of the sheep-run that 


produced the fortune. The family feave 


yuse in the West End. 
er father feel very much out of place. 


dward Charters, and Kathleen. The 


Denmark Hill and take on a large town 


Their opening party is a brilliant affair, though Estelle and 


Lady Hatherley’s schemes are not limited 


o running the Rodneys socially, but include a match between her brother, the Hon. 


Hon. Edward enters the lists with spirit, 


although he has a sort of connection with another young lady—Miss Anna Helder— 


who is by no means willing to be left out of the programme. 


CHAPTER XIII 


OF! TO AUSTRALIA 


oO Friday of the following week Mr. 
Rodney and Jacl 


and Jack sailed in the Orotava 
| iry Dock, and the whole family 
wn to see them off 
] 1 had been buoyed up all these 
alluring prospect of thr 
nd of the splendour of the life to 


was going Sut on board the boat, 
rom his mother, he became a 


in, clinging to her and crying 


had done in his pinafore days. 
J r little children Mrs. Rodney had 
the best of mothers, displaying 
th positively and wholly de 
oO! her lovi ( | a ck pth ot ten- 
hich 11 who knew only her 
d hardly have deemed 
mummy,” said the sobbing bov, 
\ t t least, not without 
) cor : Let father o down and 
capt t et cabins ready Chuck 
: can run the show till vou 
I XNodney was visibly shaken. She was 
and the tears rolled down het 
. £3 


on the expencive costume. 


which was eminently suitable to the occa- 
sion and in which she looked almost as 
young as her daughters. 

Darling, I can’t. You'll have daddy, 
and the moment you don’t like it or are so 
horribly home-sick that you can’t bear it, 
just come right home.” 

“Can 1?” he asked, his face brightening 
and himself already secretly ashamed of 
his breakd« wn 

“Why, of course. We’re not driving you 
to Australia. You were just wild to go.” 
“T do want to go, but—but—I wish every- 
Anyway, I’ve got father. 
Don’t tell them I’ve been such a kid, 
mummy,” he added shamefacedly 

“Of course I won't,” she said, with 


be dy could come 


reassuring look, smiling, and patting his 
beac IN 

“And, mummy ” 

The boyish face, which had still the sweet- 
ness of the child-heart stamped on it, became 
oddly wistful 

“Tes, 6 ng?” 


‘Don’t—don’t go on getting more and 
more-—you know! It isn’t like old times 
Nobody likes it. Get into the country when 
father comes back He’d be a lot happier 
there, and so would everybody.” 


This little interlude occurred at some dis- 
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tance from the rest of the party, and even 
as Jac k spoke he moved off, as if frightened 
at his own temerit 


His mother was not, therefore, committed 


to anv repli but these words came back 
to her often after the ocean had rolled be 
tween her and the boy, whose clear vision 


had alread\ pierced the hollowness of the 
life she had chosen. 
It was, on the 


board the Orotava, and the 


whole, a trving hour on 
middle-class 


had 


for more than a day or 


elderly husband and wife, who never 


he fore heen parted 
two in the whole course of their married 


lives, were frankly dismaved at the prospect 


of being separated for the next six months 
While they talking a trifle 


to each other out of hearing of the children, 


were brokenly 
lithe figure came qui kly across the deck, 
and John Glide 
The bov’s face be 
him 


strode up to Jack 


ame radiant at 


Good old John, sO you 
I'm most awfully 
‘IT missed the 1 
mortal funk in case I shouldn’t get here in 


glad to see you 
boat-train, and was in a 


time, answered John, quite breathle 
The chap who was to mind the shop was 
over an hour late, and I had to leave him 


] 


vithout a word But I'm jolly 


glad to get here in time. Grand boat, isn't 


of instruction 


it? How do you do, Miss Rodney ? 
Not at home—but Estelle is,” answered 
Estelle, a he gave him her frank, kind 


hand 

Kathleen, 1 red and hating herself for 
the flush she could not keep back, reco 
n offer- 


hand, reatly to the indignation of 


nised him much more coolly, not eve 
ing her 
Jack 


Immediately she moved off towards he 


father and mother Her action was mis- 
understood by all the thre whom he Ie ie 
They thought her unkind, where he was 


only not ire of her elf. 
The ht of John’s face, the 
what sad glance of his 


wift, some 


deep et eve = his 





whole pet ilitv, disturbed Kathleen She 
had not seen him fe ix months, and she 
was a ( o find that she could not be 
altogether different to his presence 

Mother, that John Glide back there, 
come to say ood-bye to Jack 

Mr Rodney’s face momentarily hard 
ened, Hut he immediately repre che 1 her 
elf After 1] tha could not do in\ 
possibl hat nd she 1 t not be un 
rea abl Yet she th ht at inpudicic 


of John Glide, even a trifle presumptuous, 


to appear on the scene I: xcept on th even- 
ing of the day when the first intimation 


her accession to her brother's fortune | 
Come he had not en hu nee he reat 
change \tites a moment's con ice 

she moved towards him with somcthing of 
the Trande dame air, and held out her 


hand 
llow do vou do, Mr 
are quite well.” 
“Ves, thank you Mr Rodney.” 
We haven’t seen you for a lor time 
I hope DuUusimes rood,” he pursues 


graciously, determined to do_ her 


duty without flinchin 


Business 1s very ood, thank vou, Mrs 
Rodney,” said John 

Then he tepped back with evident relief 
nd ou | ulsed JON to receive the wart 
reet of his old emplover and friend, 

Now, John, this 1 ood of you! I tal 
it as verv kind—we all dé | look 
Jacl e' He won't forvet vou, John, you 
mav be sure of that!” 

(ll take care he doesn't r,” answert 
John a trifle thickly I mean to keep hir 
up to the m rk In writing ‘ 

Come here, John I’ve oceans of tl 
te } t u ( Lhe | Jack; | | I 
his arn Glide he bore him aw » th 

de ot tl n p or t ¢ evel ( he 

rh ridiculo hment ] 
for Jol (slick 1 } nothe ft 

but I ippose b ! make her 
mel ] It oO hye pl ( t} 

Few have 1 more excellet | 

mother,” 1 ¢ I Xi ( I het 
Evervbody who kn John h t 
resp r him It quite warmed my I 
the othe la it the ¢ Road | 
lrevel f the We 1 Stree mn t 

put } m The ll lve } mH I 

redit lv he d t wv tit’ B that 
the te man ) ne | 
heli n John Gli l | 
He etter | I ( 
month ’ ! ested 
Bei 4 ( 1 i ! it n 
man of 1 tl evi 
The conversation | the rail 


remuttil lervour ul 
for those ! yi eu 
m ff more 4 int dl 
thos: beh vere hust] . 
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there’s just you and me, and we're going Orawn by 
have the rippingest time, ain’t we, dad ?’”’ © & Groot 
teamed off, waving hands Jack was relieved not to have seen Cyril at 
Jack, quietly sobbing, the final ment of parting 
eep brave front, kept on The Rodneys, of course, now travelled 
were out of vht first-class on all railways; therefore at the 
that ver, dad!” he station John Glide raised his hat politely 
ed away “Now there's and said he would find his own part of 
d we're going to have the train 
e, ain’t we, dad?” Mrs. Rodney nodded graciously and with 
n,” answered Rodney, relief, but she did not offer her hand. 
» the reat adventure began Kathleen did not so much as look at him. 
‘ d, having important :stelle took the line of resistance. 
wh, was not of the party “If you don’t mind, mother, I think Pll 
«¢ to see his father and Jack ro in with John [ have heaps of things to 
sav to him, and all the old City Road folk 
d very little use for his to hear about.” 
these davs, and, in h voung Mrs. Rodney looked as if she wished 
nk despised him, jeerin peremptorily to forbid such a step 
Demy i “nut, ! dude,” It’s very unconventional, Estelle No 
1 1 the varied types which nice rl would think of doing such a thing. 
ho slant phrase these Besides, anvone might see vou.” 
h est to squash the And { othe lid, mother,” answered 
he called him, but Jack Estelle with great good-humour, “John is 
‘ vall, be nalin up tel per ect! present le l can take care of 
They had parted civilly, mvself, I believe I’m off 
a trifle coolly, and on the whole Afraid of any altercation on the station 
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platform, she moved down the long train \h, but one has always the power of thy 
until she found John alone in his compart- will, suid Glide qui kly. ‘Fatal sM is a 
ment policy of drift, which couldn’t be good 
“May I come in? I want to talk to you, for anybody to pursue. And I don’t believ: 
John I ho} e we shall have some luck and you are a fatalist, Miss Rodney W hi 
get the half-hour alone. There are not so fatalism is opposed to all your ideas, even 
very many people taking the train.” to your very nature. You have always ber 
John looked immensely gratified, and so splendid in everything you did.” 
sprang to open the door. “Ah, but everything has changed,” she 
“Til give the guard a tip,” he said in a said, with a slight rh. “Would it surpris 
pleased, rather uplifted voice you very much, John, to hear that, tl 
wai don’t think you need Everybody I seemed to have rot rather desperate 
eems to be u I’m afraid you must have Romsey Road just betore I resigned 
cowled horribly at them to keep them _ post, there are heaps of days when I w 
out! ” vive almost anything to get back ther 
She smiled as she stepped into the com- “It wouldn’t surprise me in the least 
partment, the door was closed, and next You are not cut out for the idle life. 
minute the whistle blew Estelle smiied 
Estelle was looking her best in a coat “Oh, but we are not idle at all—we work 
ind skirt of fine blue serge, a pretty hat like galley-slaves from morning till night, 
with Mercury wings, and with a good deal ind we never have a moment to ourselves! 
of white about the throat. It’s the lack of privacy I hate worst of al 
She alwar dressed quietly, and het We are always among tribes of peoy 
erviceable skirt cleared thx round: while \\ m. if we don’t hate, at least we haven 
Kathleen’s sweeping folds had to be gripped the remotest interest in But I should 
in one hand to keep them from soil iy ‘we,’ because I believe that mother 
John Glide had a great regard for Estelle Kathie like it quite well 
Rodney, whom he considered a_ splendid Glide made no answer, for he did 
woman But it wa Kathleen who had care to pass any opinion on a kind of | 
wakened all the passion of his manhood, that he could only dimly comprehend 
nd whom he now revarded as a remote and I have been so rry for poor father 
acct >| tar Yet it cheered his sore tlong,” continued Estelle, “and I 
heart tl lle should, of her ow free t little break will do |] ( 
will i | i just t Per by the t he comes back er 
I I t ‘ will h had « h of fashionable Lon 
Jacl l rl — } S Brace , l be will » to th ount! 
| ll he said cheerful l I" ire [ hope “Thad 
I ed t he f the parti l pose I ) »> a reat 
m Ii¢ ( ( n the ud ] in el I ther h 
t t J el I ered Lor | re ir the vortex WI h | 
I he showed it a splendid wept Kathleen | ever out of his rea 
ttle ch 1 le oll to do reat lI 1 dail ( 1 thi 5 lik t 
hit e. T’ve seen od deal « We go to every 1 
him | he ¢ Road, and Jack’s all ed Estelle 
ht, Miss R I’m looking for a | mat TL can’t understand is how } 
tur to } 4 » mal peopl l , 
H ever, Joh far more cleve ‘ 1 John in a ] led vo 
1 ( Estelle pre [can't Oh, we n't know th 
elp that he d t . t people in Der rk Hill or at Ebe 
Ox } h d ‘ Knew ( 1 I Wi re 1 j 


\ yall id that could who | ed Mt ;, 
| However, there n't al Ie ( t m 
' a a of I to call, tu ask ck 
] ‘ | 7 | ‘ ! Kil I 
eC } " ( } } tf t 0 all 
8) thi h with hen a | clit l ner wad 























neither kindness nor fancy 


hn Mother pays her for it, 
every single thing she does! ” 
more and more puzzled 


’t understa id 


ely wouldn't 


A grand lady 
take 


payme nt in 


ildn’t she? She’s very poor, and, 
I can make out, she hasn’t any 
that sort, though I don’t suppose 
Ik in the same street with us 
wert ll the Rodneys of Denmark 
Estelle leaned forward and 
t into the fine, strong face 
he 
eem like one of us vet. Any- 
were one of us in the old days, so 
I can speak freely to vou I feel 
v ly worried about a lot of things 
of all about mother and Lady 
It is Lady Hatherlev who is the 
of our house, and mother simply 
tells her It is hateful, and 
how unhappy I am about 
pathetic enough, but he 
what to s in reply 
1 to hesitate moment, re 
] Xl¢ ly is if she w hed to 
else, but was deterred by a 
< r of woun him or of 
ey h a brother the Hon 
( rtc1 who comes a great deal 
st He admires Kathleen, and I 
Vy ce n that Lady Hatherley has 
he 1 that they will marry,” 
a 
l, ar wouldn’t that please your 
as] John dully 
ht I suppose it would, though 
r and has a secretarial post 
/ where he earns very little 


much, but 

irly certain 
Don’t you think one 
intuitively 


Py, ‘ 
is our desire for her 
cerity with which Glide 

Estelle inexpre b] She 
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ven wondered whether, had John Glide 
been a bolder lover, he m 
and kept Kathleen in 
tion 


she 
rht not have won 
the face of all opposi- 
He had simply stood aside, and almost 
she could have called him to task for it. 
‘Fact is, John, we were really all a great 
deal happier in the old days at The Laurels, 
when we had each our work and all our dif- 
ferent 1 and when the 
centre of everything. Even mother doesn’t 
look happy, though she imagines she is. 
She lives in a perfect fever, and she is 
always wondering what will happen next. 


iterests, home was 


And as for the money, I am sure it is being 
spilt like water. I don’t for a 
moment that we are living on its interest 
alone.” 

“Perhaps Mrs. Rodney will get tired of it 
all she had a little more of it,” 
suggested Glide, trying to comfort Estelle 

She shook her head. 

“TI don’t You 
always something fresh coming on. Lady 
Hatherley to present Kathleen at 
the June Court, and mother is paying for 
her C Lady Hatherlev’s, I mean. 
She is getting her own gown 


believe 


after has 


think so. see, there is 


IS fol 


ng 


ourt gown 


and Kathleen’s 








t her dressmaker’s.” 
you go too?” asked Glide 
W 
n't want to at least, not just 
now. In fact, John, I’m a sort of Jonah. 


I’m not at home 
just castin 
lo to 


ao 


n Hans Crescent, and I’m 
I could 


Could you suggest 


in my mind what 


of it 


r abe ut 


take me 


out 


anything: 


here isn’t anything a rich woman in 
your position can do except work among 
the poor—social work of some kind.” 


“Well, where could I get it? I have even 
thought of going to the Salvation Army or 
the Church Army and 
for so many days in 


offering my 
the week 
life.” 


ssion not far 


services 


I simply 


from the Citv 

‘It’s in 
a chap I 
There are all 


‘ sorts 
of thir 5 ( on there clubs 1or boys and 
irls, sewir classes, and classes for drill 
nd cooke They are always needing 
fresh helpers I go dow three nights a 
week to the B Br cle It’s awfully 
interest W 


think 





Do you 
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become Church people since you went to which was their mother’s latest 
the West End.” vance 
I don’t care who runs it. Will you ‘Yes, I did—at least, I enjoyed Joh 
speak to Mr. Hardress about m¢ Is there Glide,” answered Estelle shortly ‘T think 
' 
sI 


extrava 


a Mrs. Hardress? ” vou might have showed him little mor: 
‘Yes She’s charming, and works tet civility i can’t think how you could Icok 

ribly hard; but just at present she nas a at him as you did! 

new baby and can't come. Hardress would Ile was not ver civil to me,” sq 

be most awfully glad if you would come Kathleen pettishly Was he, mur 

and lend i hand. It will be a vear, I John Gl de’ civillt Is 4 matter 0 

believe, before Mrs. Hardress can come importance, child, replied Mrs. Rodne 


back to work among the girls, if she ever with great dignity I’m glad he show 


ean Some little sense of the fitness of th 
Ask him, then, John And if he writes As for you, Estelle, I think it was sit 
and makes an appointment, I'll come down atrocious to pursue a man like | 
I 


one night.” 


Byyrave mes down occasionally He forward I call it 


likes Hardress Though he protesses | telic burst « t l iol n 

himself outside any church, he thinks the “Oh, mother, remember is Joh 
work of Hardress is really of the right vou are talking about! Many a tim 
sort.” have heard you 5s] k of him as 


Estelle looked deeply interested, but pre- third sor 
sently she changed the subject Mr R xiney, unable to deny that s] 
How are you getting on in City Road, had done so, shut her lips tightly t 
John? Do you think vou’ll be able to and relapsed into silence 
make anything out of the old business? ” Suddenly Kathleen spoke 


Yes, I do It's growing I’m opening “Mother, this is Mr Dvner’s ‘At H 


a new dep rtment for ladies’ things in the lay Shall we go to St. John’s We 
autumn, and I’m hoping b things from Estelle doesn’t want to go in, the 
it I’m sure it'll pay.” tuke her | ‘ nd t k for 


What I should like would be to vet the that way Just pull the rd, dear, al 


pull 
Whole place, Estelle,” said Glide, with a ve William |} lirectiol 
touch of the old boyish enthusiasn - 
want to turn all these warehousemen out 
f the 1 house and to furnish it and CHAPTER XIV 
live In 1 It a beautif i] NoOUSEe, nd, in MRS DYNER'S CIRCLE 
D Opil , The Laurels never came up 
wal M*> DYNER’S tiny house w full te 
I rather ree with you. Well, T hop overflowin nee through the covered 
ill get your heart’s desire, Joh Any W nd into tl ttle hall, the Rodneys 
Way tll make 1 happ work for it vondered wheth t would ever re 
I've t to work for worse luck! eir hoste | le, wh d never bet 
Why, he e are! there before, looked the rprise e fel 
The tr ran smooth Fenchurch It W like tl whispered Kath 
street na talk cat I brupt le excited] “ her eyes roamed bout 
end It hi; ( i] ( ni ‘ them both with ort oft K proprietary terest 
Glide did linge he station ile Wh everyb s here—just ever Y 
lifted his h d walked off quickly 1) with t K 
He 14 nd t further snub jue nd ‘ \ e b Phat Mrs 
from M R é nd t \ h S » wrote * De n” <A t 
hor \ if to be neal I i ( tal ( s Car 
Kath ‘ \ I lo you s¢ 
I } . Lan the % - e d 
ivelliz 1 Kath hen Giff I—Anthony Gifl 1 n't you know: 
he ere | SPS at 
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Kathieen’s 


the crowd 


people occasion for talk 
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more than 


wandered across 


eyes were 


less] 


pro- 


Chev were critical. 


| and 


her 


these arrar 


duty pride to 


een 
now tl 


vements ; 1€ 


( 1) else were responsible 
st with a pang, that there 
the armour hanging on the 
t half of the receptacles for 
empty 
whether Clare Hatherley will 
d Mrs Rodney in a_ loud 
hw overheard by the Hon. 
rters, Who happened to come 


und. TI 
ible ome habit ot 


it quick 
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when 
} fact, ne suck extasion 
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Mrs. Rodney 


managed to turn round with 
~mile 


CaMInys 
Ah, Mi 


I’m afraid we 


Charters, so glad to see vou! 
shall here 


get us through to your aunt?” 


not know many 

The 
sundry lesser lights in the neighbourhood, 
and several pairs of eves immediately fixed 
themselves with interest on the Rodney trio. 
The story of their fortune, much enlarged 
and embroidered, had already made a good 


words were overheard, of course, by 


deal of talk in Mrs. Dyner’s circle, where 
money, as a rule, was a _ very = scarce 
commodity 

But surely never was the lack of it so 
philosophically, even joyously, borne. The 
pleasant hum of voices, the bursts. of 
lau thter, the cay flashes of wit to be 
heard in every corner, belonged to the 
lightest-hearted crowd in the world. Yet 
within these narrow walls that summer 
afternoon was to be found most of the 


human experience—heartburn- 


hopes, and 


ly 


~< 
eee 


.ae 
e 
ry 


vanquished 


W 
Isies, 





Orawr og 


& Brock 
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disillusionment—side by side with the 
success which comes none knows 
and which goes as easily and as soon. 
Estelle immediately became conscious of 
an immense and vivid interest, unlike avy- 
thing she had ever before experienced. 
It was as if her soul had suddenly tcund 


whence, 


itself at home. 

For some reason or other Estelle had 
never been introduced to Mrs. Dyner, nor 
had she ever come within her house. It 
was not from any intentional neglect on 


Kathleen’s part that this was so, but simply 
While 
Dyner’s secretary and Estelle 


because no opportunity had offered. 
she was Mrs 
a school teacher, their respective positions 


had made Mrs. Dyner’s acquaintance orf 
friendship something of a favour 

But now all that was changed Mrs. 
Rodney, who had once been an awe-stricken 
guest at one of the famous Friday after- 
noons, was now, if her own mind had 
been clearly represented, a patron of the 
arts. Mrs. Dyner, though “well connected ” 


-—a phrase very often on Mr Rodney’s 


these days—earned a_ precarious 


lips in 
livelihood by the use of her pen, and could 


not by any chance be considered an asset 
socially 

They moved on slowly, and, by some 
skilful engineering, Charters managed to 
get near enough to Kathleen to whisper, 
“Now. this is the best bit of luck I’ve had 
in a dav’s march! I came here to see 
you, and for nothing else.” 
" How can you say that,” asked Kathleen 


hadn’t the ghost 
coming We 
bac k 


that 
we'd be 


saucily, “seeing vou 


that 


only as we came 


of an idea 
tnoucht of it 
Fenchurch Street in the car 

“Why Fenchurch Street? ” 
ters, in apparent surprise. 

“Have vou forgotten? We saw 
and Jack off to Australia this 
To get vack from Tilbury there 
Fenchurch Street.” 

“Richt-o! Just let this 
and then I'll get 
Julia I 


will be on her 


trom 
inquired Char- 


father 
afternoon. 
must he 
crowd pass by 
a bit 
Aunt 


you some tea. 


throne ome- 


where, I don’t doubt She’s got nobody 
to relieve her or to engineer this horrid 
show—hence the confusion Sut it’s the 
work of your hands, all the same, because 
at the beginni they all came to catch a 
glimpse of you 

‘How can you. say such” outrageous 
things?” said Kathleen spirited] ‘Why, 
this ‘horrid show as you » disrespect 


fully call it- was in existence long before 
I appeared on the scene; and the crowd 
to-day proves that it is dear Mrs. Dyner 
Mother, 
if we go through the green door ahead, 
we can get through the study to Mrs. 
Dyner in the drawing-room.” 


they come to see, and nobody else. 


The long arm of Charters was instantly 
stretched out to push open the green baize 
door, and they all passed through. 

The little where Kathleen had 
spent so many happy days was at the back 
of the house and 
communicating by 
small 
Dyner, in her 
holding court 

Her tace 


and she 


study 


opened on the garden, 
with the 
where Mrs 
chair, was 


folding-doors 
equally drawing-room, 

high-backed 
beamed at sight of Kathleen, 
energetically to 
Presently 


beckoned to het 


come to her side. 


they succeeded 
her, and a very affectionate 
passed. 
stelle had lin 
observing that 
people in the garden in 


who 


In reaching 
vreeting 
rered behind in the study, 
there were a many 
to those 
veranda, 
one of the charms of the 
quite suddenly she standing alone 
under a tree, the figure of Eugene Woods 
She was much 


good 
addition 
were 


sitting on the which 


was house, and 


saw, 


surprised, and, without a 
cond thought, she passed quickly into 
the open to speak to him. 


His face flushed when he saw her, and 
he came forward swiftly, his tall, slight 


figure seeming to vibrate with ea yerness 
“How do you do, Eugene?” said Estelle, 
In a perfectly natural voice, and almost as 


if they had met yesterday. “I am surprised 


to see vou here I did not know that yeu 
knew Mrs. Dyner.” 

‘I didn’t, until to-day. Giffard brought 
me—Giffard the novelist—vou know. He’s 


been most awfully good to me lately.” 
“Has he?” she asked interestedly. “How 
did you get to know 23 
“ Through 


him? 
a little thing that I wrote and 
He wrote 
and asked 


that appeared in the Pall Mall. 
to me * a most kindly 
me to come to see him in 


way, 
his chamb i 


Adelphi. That was an epoch, Esteile—I 
mean Miss Rodney | suppose I mustnt 
call you Estelle now.” 

“Why not: I'm the same woman, 
Eugene. Let us vo and sit down uncel 
the tree I want to hear ever so many 


r 


ue 
Denmark Hull Do you ever 


see any of the old crowd?” 


things about 


afraid I don’t 


Only the Bygraves. I'm 


594 
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h to Ebenezer s:nce you left. I 


ct 
k last 
or 
KS 1D 
t so \“ 
emed 
ré 
++ 
, 


He was asking whether 


d her head away, and Woods, 


her contusion, me¢ indered 


d way He seems to 


tily bitter just lately. The 


to enter into his soul. Lic 


heart, Estelle, but he 
to guide him. He'll do 


he doesn’t make shipwreck 


pwreck do you mean? 


aid Ikistelle a little 


resently he'll be 1 r 

enemies of law and order 
distorted 

er” ked ] elle with a 

I 1 her \v t 

he B Dick is 

t what brother 

S ‘ t is ll off de 

it In fact. I re 

t treat her ' 

| hing to Cyril about 


t vour le | ore 
I tered Eugeac, with 
tn I Voice 
] ot iN ] 
t the ve da, sic 
I It ] 1 J Crit 


} een? 
‘ ( far 
t hel d Est 
1 I think 1 
to Mh 1) I 
iN her 
that he y be 
he accepted 1} ‘ ] 
} : 7 
i I t cl 1 to I 
Estelle R ’s teat 
} . } 
| i 
t ( l ait Tee 
Sut his « {« wed her 
! ntil -he dis 
I house 


len it interested him to watch Charters, 


1g 


of whose identity he was unaware, walki 
round the pretty garden with Kathleen 
Kathleen had put up her parasol, not so 
much to shade her face from the sun as 
frem the rather ardent glance of Charters. 
Of late Charters had spent much of his 
time at the Hans Crescent house, and he 
had never neglected an opportunity of mect- 
ing Kathleen. Seeking ber, in the first 
instance, from the most selfish motives, he 
» much attached to her 


kad how become S¢ 

that it had made him a better man. She 
was so different from the women cf his 
world-—so fresh and sweet and transparent, 


so utterly unspoiled. 

And Kathleen was drawn to him, too, for 
he had winning ways with women, and, in 
the course of his life, he had caused a 
good many hearts to ache. There was one 
aching intolerably in the house for him at 
the present moment, and Anna Heldei’s 
stormy eyes were watching him and Kath- 


leen as thev walked among the trees 
Charters, looki at Kathleen, was much 


tempted to put the fateful question then 
and there He did not vield to the 
+ 


temptation, however, for Clare had warned 


him that he must abide by her counsel and 


‘ de her way indoors to try to 
find her mother and to obtain an intio- 
duction to Mrs. Dyner. But Mrs. Rodney 


wi vallowed up in the crowd. As a 
matter of fact, she had been taken to tea 
by a man whom she knew, and, as the 


drawing-room had now emptied a little, 
telle was able to make her way to Mrs. 


‘I want to introduce myself,” she said 
her kind, quict voice. “I am Estelle 
Rodn Kathleen’s ter. I saw you at 
my mother’s party last week, but I had 


opportunity of talking to you. I hope 
1 don’t mind my speaking to you like 


*M dear, I am charmed! I have lost 
sizit of Kathleen in the crowd. Is _ she 
still ( 

“Ye he has gone into the garden,” said 


Estelle, taking the chair that Mrs. Dyner 
indicated with the handle of her lorgnette 
So you are Estelle. You are not at all 


like what I CN PM ted to see Kathleen 
ed to talk i ood deal about vou I 
k | I be rather afraid of you 


k:stelle’s face and manner were grave, 


and sl} Wi not one who wore her heart 
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on her sleeve, or whom it was easy to 
know. But when she smiled, as she did 
now, she was invested with a singular 
charm 


“You must be very clever, I think,” went 


on Mrs. Dyner. “What do you do? Have 
you written any books? ” 

“T? Oh, no,” said Estelle confusedly. 
‘I was a school teacher before things hap- 


pened. I don’t think I have much imagina 
tion.” 


“You have what is perhaps more valuable 


~—keen observation,” said the old lady 
shrewdly ‘f could almost swear that 
very little escapes these eyes of yours 
Well, and how are you enjoying the tlesh 
pots ol Egypt?” 

‘Not at all,” answered Estelle in a tone 
which admitted of no dispute 

a 


come The 


don’t be 


gods have been good to you 


“Come, ratetul 


unt 


“Have they I’m not sure of that, Mrs 
Dyner. They have suddenly cut me off 
from a ood de al I held dear,” said Este lle 
In a voice of unusual emotion 

She suddenly felt and knew that Mrs 
Dyner had the understanding heart, that it 
would be easy to tell her thing and that 


there was very little in human experiencc 


upon which she would not be fitted to yuide 
and advise 

“I’d love to come one day when you 
have no people, Mrs. Dyner, and have a 


long talk with you I understand row 


all that Kathleen said about you and why 
she loved you so muc¢ a.” 

The old woman’s face saddened 

“Ah, I miss her, my dear. She was 
young and bright and quite unspoiled. She 


sunshine into the house every 


lost 


brought fresh 


day. Now have 


| her, and I am in 

dread lest the world hould poil her 
altogether.” 

“s hope not She i enioyin herself 

meanwhilk She loves all the things that 

money can buy, Mrs. Dyner. I don’t mind 


about them I was not 


happy 


life, neither am I happy in thi I seem 
to want an object in life Chere is some 
thing the matter with me.” 

‘Try to write something, if it mnly 
to set down what vou feel It’s a medicine 
I prescribe to everybody, and sometimes it 
works wonder Just occasionally it the 
mean of tapping a pring which tne 
world’s thirst can be slaked. Try it 

“T might trv, but what could I write 


about? ” 


‘About whatever you have fe 


Vhat is the 
ounts. Writ 
ne 
But yuu 
troubk u 
lf am bus 


Di 


roon have br 
be rinninyg: 
Bring yours 
to produce it. 


duce you to Anthony 


» you 


know 





It and known, 


only thin that matters or 
e it down and bring it to 
are ( busy! How cr uld | 

with just that very thing, 
that half the writers in this 
ought me their stuff from the 
It’s the crown of my life! 
to m«¢ I know it is in yoy 

Now | am going to intro- 


Giftar 


d He’s a helper 








of lame dovs over stiles, if you like!” 

I think I would rather not be intro. 
duced iid | telle nervous “Te is \ u 
whom I[ want to talk to 

That is verv sweet of you. But it will 
do ju more to talk to hi believe 
me 

May I ask u mecthing first, Mrs 
Dyner? ” 

‘Surels 

You haven’t g ybody 
pl ce, have uu 

Not yet I’ earchin but it’s a 
h pe less t sk.” 

You don’t want somebody quite young, 
do you! 

a t mind whether she is quite young 
rr not only he 1 tn't be a fool. She 
must have some I 

[I know a woman who might do. She 
Wi i teacher in Re ey Road School with 
mi Although q 1 good teacher, she 
will never obtain motion in that pro- 
fe because she has not had the proper 
traini and is 1 old to take it.” 

How old?” 

Ouite forty, I lieve.” 

Ha he at other kind of 

Sh n do hand and tinz, 
I know Her fathe was an inva for a 
rood manv yeal nd e had to « 
for him.” 

‘Is she a depressed cre re with her! 
screwed up in a knob br hind?” 

Estelle laughed 

‘S] s rather depressed, it | 
the fault of circumstances Sh ld be 
most fully grateful for work; only s 

1 person without n 1 Initiati She 
ha led i. sort of half-starved existence for 
tl | ten year ind it has altered he 
But she a thor ly d_ sort.” 

Wh i he doing just now?” 

| a stop-gap at the Romsey Re 














Charters, looking at Kathleen, was much tempted 


to put the fateful question then and there '’—y. 546. 
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“Ah, then she is engaged all the week 
except Saturday.” 

Estelle nodded. 

“You bring 


may her to tea to-morrow, 


if you like. But, mind, I don’t commit 
myself to anything, and if she has a knob 
behind, I don’t have anything to do with 
her! 

“Oh, thank you,” said Estelle joyfuily. 
“I’m sure I don’t know what made me 
mention Eliza Inman.” 

“Ts that her name?” asked Mrs. Dyner 
with a queer little cackle. Sounds like 
that of a charity child. But Vil try not 
to be prejudiced. Well, Anna, how ire 


you to-day? 
Anna Helder came forward and 
Estelle rather coolly, because all the Rod- 
neys were hateful in her 
Estelle lad to move 
she did rather quickly, being amazed at 
the temerity she had shown in mentioning 
Eliza Inman’s yet that it had 
been one of those sudden inspirations which 


greeted 


eyes 
which 


wa away, 


name, sure 
bring forth something. 

She went off to try to find her 
and to see whether she and Kathleen 
ready to zo. She thus lost the opportunity 
of being introduced to Giffard, who was a 
much in request at every 
being one of the lions of the 


mother 


were 


person 
literary party, 
hour. 

During the quick run home, 
mother and Kathleen were animatedly dis 
cussing the people they had just left 
Estelle was thinking, with a curious little 
thrill, of Mrs. Dyner’s “Set d 
what you feel. Sometimes it works wonders, 


very 


while her 


word own 


and just occasionally it is the means of 
tapping a spring at which the worlds 
thirst can be slaked.” 


“What are you thinking of 


Kathleen igly. “You 
last hour had come!” 
“Perhaps it’s my first,” 


, Este? ” asked 
teasir look as if your 


answered Estelie 





enigmatically 

“Did you see Eugene at Mr Dyner’s 
party?” her mother asked then ‘T was 
never more astonished in my Ife How did 
he get there? 

Giffard the novelist brought him,” an- 
swered Fstelle with an odd touch of pride 
which was quite impersonal and had its 
root in pure enjoyment of being able to 
give a bit of very unexpected information. 
“Eugene is starting a literary career, and 
Mr. Giffard is interested in what he 
writes.” 
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“People do break out in queer places,” 


said Mrs. Rodney with her somewhat 
affected little laugh “Did you speak to 
him? 

‘Oh, yes—in the garden. He was telling 
me about the Bygraves, mother.” 

“What about them?” asked Mrs. Rodney 


with a quickly waning interest. 
- \f y 


Nothing much — general things 


only 


But I do think it is perfectly abominable 
the way Cyril has treated Carrie.” 

Is she going to make a fuss—bring a 
breach of promise, or anything?” asked 
Mrs. Rodney in alarm. “That would spoil 
everything at this moment when Cyril is 
just making his way. It would be better 


to pay something and be done with it. Tell 
me exactly what Woods said.” 
But Estelle could recall nothing definite 


was of Dick that 
spoken. 
‘s 


ivrie a¢ 


] 


ene had principally 


needn’t be afraid of 


that sort, mother 


am sure you 


ng anything of 


The last time I saw her I rather think 
he w despising Cyril. He was never 
rood enough for Carrie Bygrave, ani 
how.” 

Mrs. Rodney looked the displeasure sh 
felt 

If vou had your way, Estelle, none 
us would rise in the world! I can’t think 
where you got those horrid low-class ideas 
from—the Bygraves, I suppose I always 
said they were the limit, and I never ap- 
proved of Cyril going there at all. Dick 
will be arrested one of these days for 
inarchy or something of that sort, and it 


| 
Il 


tha 


probably be the best thing 
could happen to him.” 

‘Oh, ther, he an you be 
and hateful about our old friends! 


Estelle in a voice breaking with passion. 


mo ww ¢ 
” 


t crit 





“The Bvyvraves were never friends ol 
mine It was vou who introduced them t 
us, and thev were never of any use to us 
in any capacity. Carrie was harmless, but 
no cl Am I not right, Kathleen?” 

Carrie wa very nice, mother s 


Kathleen, feeling sorry for Estelle’ 


tress 


quite certain There 


t 


unkind 


evident 
‘Nobody could help loving her, 


was some thing 








about her which the irl in  ‘ What 
Every Woman Knows’ lacked—a genuine 
charm 
Don’t put on that face, Estelle! If 
only you could ( elf! Wh does 
he look like, Kathleen ?—one of the worst 
the mil nt fl ttes! I wonder you 
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% join them, Estelle. I am sure you there must always be a fly in the ointment, 
Id enjoy fighting with policemen.” and that you were undoubtedly rather a 
[rs. Rodney was much exasperated, or big one.” 

would not have said so much To hear that she was thus discussed 


At least they have an object in life,” between her mother and Clare Hatherley 


Estelle quickly. “I’m afraid we have seemed the last drop in Estelle’s some- 
what bitter cup. 

t's where you are quite wrong,” Undoubtediy she laid herself open to 
rted her mother “T have so many blame in this matter, and her own con- 
ts in life that I hardly know which science certainly reproached her a little, 

lay hold of first. It is because you are for there was not an atom of gratitude in 
le, Kestelle, that you are so discon- her heart for all the material gifts by 
1. Jf only you would take a decent which she was surrounded. 

common-sense interest in what is going Her soul was in revolt. She was strug- 
round you, and try to be a help to gling to find herself, to grasp the meaning 


1 to be grateful for your mercies, of life, and to discover her own niche in 





ild be a happier woman and would’ the scheme of things. She had none to 


i 


“a 
ne use in the world I am getting help her in the search. But Mrs. Dyner’s 


sick of your way of going on, and, understanding words had opened up a vista 
e is much more of it, I will suggest of opportunity which might ultimately lead 

1 go into the country to live in to the Elysian fields. 

Il cottage on an income of your That night a light burned far into the 

As | id to Clare the other day, night in Estelle’s bedroom, and with the 
are a great trial. She answered that dawn a happicr woman fell asleep. 


[END OF CHAPTER FOURTEEN] 
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LETTERS OF COUNSEL AND COMFORT 
By “AMICA” 


No. 4.~To a Father who does not Approve of the 
Young Men of To-day 


MY DEAR HENRY,— 

I regard your letter as half jocular. 
I have never known any father who was 
not, in his heart, a little proud of the airs, 
the superiorities, and the divergences of 
the younger generation, as represented 
by his own children. It is the other half, 
the semi-articulate half, that I will reply 
to, because I want vou to be altogether 
satisfied with your descendants. 

Do you think it would be good for the 
world if the young were merely an echo 
of the old?) Think of young men other 
than your sons as being, at twenty-five 
or twenty-eight, mere replicas of their 
fifty or sixty-year-old fathers; picture 
to yourself an actual case, that of the 
Smiths or the Browns or the Robinsons, 
and ask yourself, would you like to hear 
Harry Smith or Tom Brown discoursing 
to you after the manner of his progenitor, 
or inviting you to partake with him in 
the evening of middle-aged pleasures or 
refreshments. Would you not think him 
a rather dreadful person? If we could 
regard those who belong to us with the 
same detachment as we accord to other 
people, how much household friction and 
ultimate estrangement would be avoided ! 

I am quite aware, my dear brother-in 
law, that you had a hard youth, and I 
admire you that you do not fall into either 
extreme of boasting of what you overcame 
or pitying yourself that life was so much 
more strenuous half a century 
Mechanical conditions make life 
than it was, but the instinct of those who 


ago. 


easier 


knew its hardness is to maintain that 
hardness as if it were an amulet. Easy 
conditions need not be enervating. I will 


touch on that by and by. Since the hands 
of the eternal timepiece do not go back 
what behoves us is to prepare ourselves 
and those who look to us for viudancece to 
meet actualities 

You say your boys pay no 
what you say. May that not 
you sometimes speak oracularly of what 


ittention to 


be bec ause 


you not only do not understand, but what 
they know you have had no opportunity 
to study ? In that case, why should they 
pretend to hear you gladly ? 

You say Geoffrey has extravagant ideas, 
and that Paul encourages these ; that they 
deem certain outlays necessary that, at 
their age, you never thought of. No 
doubt, but to-day certain things are avail- 
able for every labourer that in the Middl 
beyond the reach even of 


Ages were 
sovereigns. Why, the kitchens in modem 
houses are finer than the apartments 


allotted to queens in medieval times 
Even scullions find baths available in this 
year of grace. Who enjoyed the bath m 
England a century ago? What would 
you think of the humblest of your domes- 
tics if she economised in her personal linen 
as did a certain Queen Isabeau of France ¢ 

I do not believe in giving the young all 
they would like to have, because I am 
not in entire sympathy with their wanting 
too much ; the educational value of hard 
conditions cannot be estimated, but it 
must be genuine and not faked hardness 

the hardness that results from restricted 
conditions shared equally, and, through 
being shared, fostering fine qualities ot 
consideration for others and _ self-abnega- 
tion. Civilisation burdens us with super- 
fluities, but we do not mend matters when 
we withhold from young what the) 
regard as necessaries I recently saw a 
young man setting out on a six-months 
absence from home, and the itews of his 
baggage certainly surprised me. Ther 
were boot-trees and trouser-pressers and 
folding coat-hangers and toilet appliances 
and garments manifold for all possible and 
some unlikely occasions. I made no com- 
ment: each veneration has its usages and 
wise when we 


the 








requirements, and we are 
our censure for what is actually 
wrong The measure themselves 
by other young people ; Nature di es not 
intend that they shall regard all wisdom 


as centred in their predecessors Has it 


TCSCT\< 


yvouty 


600 
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} ! Lilt 


IO A 


er struck you that it is because the 
young look beyond what they have been 
told that discoveries are made and new 
lonies established ? 

\s to the vexed question of pocket- 
money, I am not in favour of according 

too amply, but it never seems to err 
n that side; I think what would be fair 
for any child not yet at the salary-earning 
stage would be enough for all inevitable 
ls—as railway meals that 


fares, 





st be taken from home, and such 
ings—and half as much more as the 
total. I compute this f-om travel expe- 


nees. I have always found that to be 
comfortable one requires half as 
much more as the actual fare and hotel 
lls. In allowancing others, if we always 


to do as we would be done by, it will 
cheapest in the end. 
Paul is earning money for a year or 


tw In your place, I should not advise 
him against buving anything he wants. 
joy of being free to get the very kind 
thing one longs for is great; do not 
spoil it by advising economy, which may 
nly lead ultimately to secretiveness. The 
petite for possessions is like that for 
it will be satisfied in time. It is 

well not to cloud the first moment of the 
least by inhibitions that will speak for 
themselves later. ‘The tiftv-guinea motor 
le was, I bad buying. It 
would not sell for twenty to-day, as you 
say ; but do you not think the morsel of 
that was bought with it has 
some value? The young have to make 
r experiments and their mistakes. Let 

ve the gladness of doing it without 

It the money 
re required for better purposes the case 
ld be different. Hoarding only appeals 
nit is to meet probable contingencies 
young do not foresee these. When 
will make themselves 


confess 





ricnce 


nitions of wiseacres 


+} 
pproach they 
is a wiser teacher than any of us; 


her to say her sav in her own wav. 








ple are, in the main unjust over 
sessions, and this injustice obtains in 
family as well as in the factory It 
yperty question could be adequately 
mong individuals, I think feuds 
Wars would cease, and the pre 

ty lion would really stretch itself 
goodwill beside the trustful lamb. 
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This is worth thinking over, though I 
sav it. 

In a way, children do not expect ex- 
cessive liberality from their parents, and 
they do not ultimately resent a financially 
straitened youth; but what they always 
remember with pain is having been 
obliged by circumstances to seem mean 
among their peers, being unable to pay 
their way when going with others, or to 
take their part in general donations or 
merry makings. 

You may remember that R. L. Steven- 
son, until he was twenty-three, was re- 
stricted to a maximum allowance of five 
shillings per week. He approved in later 
years of the system of keeping him always 
short of funds, but at the time he felt 
bitterly about it. He could not earn 
money, he could not beg, and he could 
not borrow, so he took what he deemed 
the only available course: in consorting 
with those who were in similar financial 
circumstances. In his own words, “ I 
was the companion of seamen, chimney- 
sweeps, and thieves, my circle being con- 
tinually broken by the action of the police 
magistrate.”’ ‘These associates did Steven 
son no harm ; but think if he had been an 
Edgar Allen Poe, or even a_ Branwell 
Bronté ! 

May I direct your attention to one real 
cause of offence in your treatment of your 
grown-up You admonish them 
publicly ; you scold them before people. 
Geoffrey smokes, you do not; but that 
divergence of habit scarcely justifies all 
the comments I have heard you make on 
smokers, their selfishness, and their filthy 
usages. I hold no brief for tobacco. I 
think it may be enervating, end theretore 
bad for people of an indo!ent tempera 
ment ; but no habit is rectified by annoying 
innuendo directed publicly to the culprit 
You might do some by direct 
admonition when vou and the boy are 
alone together, and when something has 
rendered the moment propitious, provided 
you can remember at the time that it is 
not a crime for which you are taking him 
to task, and that the offence, 1 
it is, has always been devoid of secrecy 
and all that attaches to it. It is stated 
that Queen Victoria put notices all over 
one ot the that Her Majesty 
strictly forbade smoking on the premises. 
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good 


offence 
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When she found that one of her sons 
usually lighted his cigar where these 
notices were most prominent, she, like a 
wise woman, had them all removed. 
Probably some heart-searching convinced 
a lady, not naturally disposed to think 
herself in the wrong, that she had been 
making a sin of that which was no sin, 
and that it was her duty to climb down. 
If we would not forfeit our influence, we 
must not parade it unnecessarily. 

Do you know what I think? I should 
like to tell it you in quite small writing, 
lest you should vehemently disagree with 
me. It is that I am sure the world grows 
better instead of worse generation after 
generation. Now what does that signify 
unless it be that children are wiser than 
their parents collectively if not individu- 
ally, and that they who rail generation 
after generation at the habits of the 
immature are merely envious and foolish ? 
I was very young when I first read the 
diatribes addressed by Mrs. Lynn Linton 
to the Girl of the Period ; when I heard 
later that she had herself been the direst 
failure in the domestic relation for which 
she regarded it as her vocation to prepare 
others, I was not surprised. ‘The girl she 
denounced was, as I remember her, a good 
deal like the girl of to-day, though the 
journalist of the present seems to think 
that she passed her existence wearing 
dowdy working samplers and 
singing hymus. 

Only yesterday I was looking through 


clothes, 





aes 


Returning 
to the Fold. 


a ten-year-old magazine which devoted 
two pages of each issue to sayings of 
the moment. From these pearls of 
wisdom I gather that one writer held 
originality to be dead in all classes of 
the community; another stated that 
the pretty girl, with her smile, her blush, 
her gracious ways, had vanished from the 
world ; while another—this time a man— 
roundly asserted that girls who marry are 
unfit to take charge of a canary ora 
kitten, much less of a home, a husband, 
and children. 

Some years ago the baiting of young 
men was as popular with the writer on 
social things as were the attacks on girls 
in the days of sweet Mrs. Lynn Linton. 
Do you not think that the history of 
aviation has disposed of the theory of the 
vrowing effeminacy and love of ease on 
the part of the young men of this genera- 
tion? I was never as proud of brother 
man as in the last decade. Every war, 
every colliery disaster, every shipwreck, 
proves the heroism of human nature, and 
makes me glad that I have witnessed it. 
Firemen, soldiers, sailors, civilians, their 
hearts and their nerves are all right—every 
emergency indicates it. I will tell you 
what wrong—it is the tongues of the 
idle and the pens of the venal. Apart 
from these two sources of mischief, pro- 


is 


gress is upward and onward, and your 

in it. 

Lver your affectionate 
AMI 


sons are 


CA. 
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enera- 
rother 

Wal 
wreck 

their 
il ** Now, David,’ I said, ‘ how would you Orawn by 

t the like being a weaver ?’ "’—p. 604. > 

THE QUEEN'S SCHOLAR 
i By JOHN BRANTWOOD 


| george as Old Time and I were where never a plant grows old. Then, lest 
toopi t ther over a dusty pile) Old Time with his dread scythe should 
hool registers, my eves suddenly went follow me along those dewy ways, I tossed 
it was because I had been the records back and hurried home. 
the names through the haze of rhe fact is, I had stuck at the very first 
, register. I had wiped off the fine, grey dust 
these registers, they have lain so and opened the leaves at random, when the 
| that most of the lads name of Bessie Bradwell came dancing out 
in them are now called ‘“ Daddy,’ of the page as she went hatless through the 
eve! » many of the lassies have heather to her moorland home. 
plucking at their skirts. Of course, Bessie, of the bright eyes, lives far away 
| 


ver, and many now; but she always comes back at the 
them; but purpling of the moors, When next she 
board my resolution has lifts my latch I shall remember that register 


een ( er Sl ™ 
4 
> 





ered, and I have weakly ended \fter she has smacked her lips over my 
) t t vretched things back. honey, she will want to steal my flowers, but 
; \ erved myself afresh for the I shall refuse her. I shall bundle her off to 
but as my eyes roved over the — school instead. I shall ask her sternly where 
it seemed as though I was wan- | the fir-bobs are which she used to shy at het 
ie fragrant paths of a rarden cousin, Davy Rutland, when she thought 
003 
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nobody was looking. Then I shall march her 
to ncient desk 
1 


disfigured it by scratching her initials on the 


an a and demand why she 


seat. Probably she will droop her head and 
reply that the fom Duckworth’s 
and that he had dared her to But if | 
rebuke her for sidling close up to Davy when 
hard, ] 


with her shoulders and say nothing. 


knife was 


it 
lessons were know she will laugh 
falking of Davy reminds me of the visit 

I paid t widowed the 
before he was t Davy had 
after my own heart, though 

quiet and too fond of the books, 
I that | act 


his mother week 


» leave school. 


bee na s holar 


perhaps over 


Yet who am should censor 


als 


to the qul kening spirit of the lad He 
had as least as good a right To develop his 


mind as others have to develop their muscle. 
It 
at the 
his cousin Bessie could always play the hare 
to his tortoi but there latent 
strength of mind about him that gripped 
sition, 


1t that he revealed much brilliance 


tin 
TIM 


Was mi 


when it came to memory work 


se 


Was a 


me Bessie would reel off 


In cK nips 
her fluent sentences by the yard; but Davy 
set his slow, rich words together as a jewelle1 
sets 


gems. 


When his father got killed in the mine five 


miles away, his mother had taken a littl 
greener r’s shop, and there I found het 
bending I hamper of potatoes At 
ight of 1 seemed to divine there was 
something afoot, and the flush first raced 
to her cheeks and then ebbed to white. 
Cor i Mr. Brantwood,’’ she said, 
wiping h } on a rough apron Phen 
we both sat down and waited for each other. 
I’ve just called to see you about David,” 
I begar ! understand he will be leaving 
in few days. What do you purpose mak- 
ing of him 
I don't quite know what to put him 
to, he replied rhere’s little about here 
except t f and the loom, and I'll starve 
before ] 1} » to the delt I can’t put 
hovel il on now without seeing his 


No he’s not to 


POMS 


loom 
I suy he'll have to, it nothing else 
turns up 
Feeling that y Way was opening, I re 
marked Ha 1 ¢ thought to make 
i te m 
At thi fingers toyed nervously with 


the corner of the tablecloth, and her eves 
wistful 
i like to, if if IT could attord 
uppose they don't earn much at first.’ 
No | they don’t. About 
enough to keep them in boot-leather and 
book that’s all.’ 
By this time her fingers were clasping a1 


oTrew 


| dearly 


replied 


unclasping anxiously. 


Perhaps—perhaps I might manage it 


she said speaking rather to herself than t 


me. and so far 


“Davy isn’t a big eater, 
the J.ord has sent enough for our need 


Just then David himself came in with a 
book sticking out of his pocket. 
“Now, David,’’ I said, tossing the lad 


straight mid-stream to 


b ink he 


like being a 


into discover which 


would swim for 


weave! 
His eyes fell 


I'll turn to anything that 


mother thinks best he said 
Do vou think you would like teacl 
iny better 
He spoke no word, but the appeal in his 
eves went straight to his mother’s soul 
If it’ he wants, then a t 


teaching he 
he shall be,’’ said the brave little won 
The next instant her lips set with a quet 


S 


pressure which told me where David's st 
last temperament came trom 

But I added relentlessly it is wise 
full to count the cost If David does \ 
during his tour vears pprenticesh 
passe high enough for college, it mig 
be bitter disappointment to hin 


glistened, but her hands drop] 
1 her tace ps 
I suppose college costs 


wisttul droop in 


yea training, saw suspense £ 
OTK rein her eye 

I've got a few pounds in the Building 
Club ' uid pre ntly Perhaps I coul 
kee] waking it a bit more Anyway, I'l 
tr\ 

So in that spoth kitchen, while twill 
played hide-and-seek with the firelight 
the brasses by the hearth, David's destin} 
was planned and his eager feet took t 
upland way. 

every fortnight he bore five shilling s t 
the Buil Club 1 whenever his mot 
wistful eyes craved a new head-dress she 











LHE 


lips and used David's inkpot to her 

nstead. 

uring the years of apprenticeship David 
ne a proud man. 


net 1 


He was never very 
but when it to 
burned like Sirius a 


thematics, came 


his soul on 


[ seld 


ym saw, except on the Sab- 
taught a group of restless 
Taught,”’ did 
I should have said ‘* bewitched ”’ ;: 
she turned them into cherubs 

thing to marvel at. But little lads 





he 


the Sunday school. 


mouths were not the only 

| to those alluring eyes there were 
n ardent swains eager to do 

But, after all, the real rivalry 

V Tom Duckworth and David 

1. In looks Tom had certainly the 

r start. Not only had he a handsome! 
David's, but he bore himself with 


n mastertul carelessness which some 


Saturday morning, when taking my 


rite stroll over the moors, I happened 
Bessie’s father, Laban, leaning over 


his tarm. He appeared to be 


thing in particular, but I could tell 


by t restless flicker of the straw in his 
that his brain was busy at its 


sed some remark about the weathe1 


merely acknowledged by shifting 








raw to the opposite corner of his 
When he had filled his pipe at my 
1e admitted that the morning might 
worst Phen the pipe went de- 
back to his pocket By the time 
tion had got fairly under way, Tom 
th | to go by, leading a 
horses to his father’s farm down 
lad, that,’’ remarked  Bessie’s 
fom was out of earshot. 
I me into yonder farm some day, 
t a bit wild I ventured, re 
he or two disquieting rumours that 
1 me of late. 
just a young tellow’s hot blood,” 
Laban irritably [ wouldn't give 
tC for a lad with no fire in him 
\ 1 deal lepends on whether the 
r control L replied 
ll be wn all 1 retorted 
'atter he’s had his fling 
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But I had my doubts, and said so. Per- 
haps it was uncharitable of me. Well, my 
only excuse is that I wanted Bessie’s eyes 
to bright after 
they had been before. 


keep as her wedding as 


“ Anyhow,” snapped Laban, l’d rather 
a son-in-law than somebody 
else I know,” and he flicked his straw again. 


have him for 


“Do you mean David ? I demanded, 
feeling suddenly warm. 

“Aye, I mean Davy. The lad’s nowt 
but a miserable book-maggot.” 

** Let me tell you,” I retorted, ‘‘ that if 


he’s spared, the lad will some day cause you 
to regret those i 

“* Then,” said Laban, turning on his heel 
“let's hope he wunna be spared,” and with 
that cruel thrust he left me. 


words. 


The tact was 


that Laban could see no money in the 
lad, and openly despised him. 

rhe four years sped. [The dread week 
came when David had to face the fire. In 


those days the examination for the Scholar- 
ship was held in summer, and David went 
up to a London college to sit for it. How 
he had fared it was hard to judge, for David 
Was ever reticent about his own doings. 
One Friday morning in October, when the 
wind was full of whirling leaves, and rooks 
went tumbling about the sky, David over- 
took me just before I reached the playground 


Is 


gates. I could tell by the look in his eyes 
that fatetul tidings had arrived. With a 
tightening of suspense about my heart, I 
took the long official envelope. The next 


moment [I knew that David was a Queen’s 


Scholar of the First Division, and that he 
had been accepted for college. Gripping his 
two hands in mine I praised the lad to his 
face. The glad news spread over the play- 


ground like a blaze among the gorse, and 
the air was rent with shouting. 

“ David,”’ I exclaimed this deserves a 
half-holiday we'll close down at noot 

lhe words were scarcely off my lips when 
[ perceived that the chairman of the 
managers had arrived. He, too, had heard 
the news. He must have overheard my 
promise, for his eyes twinkled. 

No, Mr. Brantwood,” he said, “‘ we're 
havi no half-days; it must either be a 
whole Ly I ‘ 

And a hole day we made it. 
( \ gy tl following December—a 
few eks before David w to leave for 
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college—as I sat by the fire planning my 
next day’s work, a neighbour came in with- 
out knocking. 
gripped his knees as though each hand were 
a vice, and sat staring into the flames with- 
out a word. His unusual demeanour baffled 
me. 

* Anything 
the tense jaws and drawn features. 

** Amiss he shouted, dashing his hat 
on the floor. ‘‘ Why, man, I feel as if I want 
to burst or go mad, or—or a 

Then he got up and strode up and down 
like a caged tiger. 


Dropping into a chair, he 


amiss ?’”’ I asked, noticing 


heard the news!’’ he 
** Haven't 


words In an 


“So you haven't 


exclaimed incredulously even 
heard!’’ He spoke 


undertone, as if trying to realise my amaz 


these 


ing ignorance 
“Don't you 
Building Club 
manded pres« 
“What 
“ You don’t mean it!” 
“Don’t I mean it !”’ he groaned 
] didn’t. 
shall be lucky 
At one stroke my 
two hundred pounds 
nothing to a money-lord, but a 


that the blessed 
smash ;” he de- 


know 
has gone 


ntly. 
I exclaimed, suddenly aghast. 


* T wish 


If we get half our money back we 


friend had lost over 
half the scrapings ot 
a lifetime 
For a few moments we 
then 


to him 
blankly at each other ; 


grievous lo 

stood staring 
we silently took our hats and went out into 
the night. I accompanied my friend as fat 


as his door, and then made my way towards 
the little shop where David lived; but as 
I drew near my courage failed, and | turned 


ba k, sore at heart 

In my dream that night 
bleeding hands shaking 
gateway that refused to yield 

All through the following day 
David's face haunted me. We 
in truth, there wa 


I saw 


wildly at a 


David with 


college 


work 
neither of us 


said much, for little to 


sav but there was a limp tonelessness in 
his voi which was more cloquent of 
heart ache than many tears As the day 
wore through, various schemes entered my 
mind with a view to raising money tol 
David's t vears at college, but all seemed 
hopeless One plan alone remained stub 
bornly in my thoughts, not because it pri 

mised but because it seemed just 
a shade | likely to fail than the rest 
Despite last encounter with Laban on 
David's behalf, I determined to ask the old 


man for the loan of the necessary money: 
for, after all, was not David’s mother Laban’s 
own sistel 

Directly after tea I set off up the rough, 
winding lane that clambered to the moors, 
Finding both Laban and Bessie at the milk- 
ing, I paused at the door of the cow-house 
to listen to the white music of the milk jets 
as they met the foam. When Laban caught 
sight of me a dour look gathered on his 
wrinkled face. 

~ 


Davy,” he began, 


talk to me about 
as though divining my 
well 


you've come to 


errand, “‘ you might as have saved 
your shoe-leather.”’ 

I had anticipated a tough task, but 
scarcely such a rebutf as this for a start. | 
suppose he must have read my dismay, for 
a sardonic smile puckered his features. 

“They say Davy knows a wonderful lot 
about writin’ and such-like,”’ he said; “ but 
1 reckon he didna’ quite understand a full- 
stop till the Building Club smashed.” 

; I’ve come,” I replied, 

‘Surely you are not 
your own sister's lad lose his 
use the Building 


ignoring his sarcasm. 
to let 
chance of college }ustT beca 
tailed 

Folk that want then 
ladders should see as th 
relent ly 
but how was your sister to know 
Building Club would fail ? ” I said 





to climb 
staves are sound,’ 


childet 


Pru 
that thi 
Hlow was she to know that it wouldna’ / 


ame the sharp retort 


1’ ure that by helping David,” 1 
TD | vou would be doing a great kind- 
nie both to him and to his mother.’ 

And in retusi to he Ip ‘em I shall be 
( bigger ] Irie to myself,” he 
repl turning his back on me and fr 
uming his milking 


In utter desperation I moved to wher 
sat with the side of her 


» against the flank of a brindled short- 


print bonnet 


Seeing me approach, she lowered the 





pail trom between her knees and gave mea 


smile Nothing 


seemed to depress 


Wall 
her buoyant spirit for long, not even her 
father’s mordant tongut 

Li ic,’ l | L'y« been pleading 
with \ r tatl ( behalf of David; but 
it ( ] List 

l t it responded with a glint 
in her eye that I couldn't quite lau 

\\ if Davy can't to college, 1 suppost 
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milking stool above his head "’ 
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hedwill have to stop at home.” And she 
laughed quite gaily 
Naturally 


backing to my 


I telt disappointed at this poor 
cause. ‘‘ But think what it 
“* He will have to throw 
london to be 


will mean,”’ I said 
up his chance of going to 


trained 


“Ves she replied; ‘it will be a big 
loss to the London college folk ; but bless 
me, what does that matter Davy will be 
ible to have a good time at home. He can 


a while and enjoy lite. 
We'll have some 


give up studying tor 
I'm sure he’s earned a rest 
grand walks together now, Davy and I 
won't we, dad ? ” 

the 
\s to Bessie’s frank expression ot 


| was amazed at turn things were 
taking 
delight at the prospect ot David's comrade 
ship it staggered me 
] knew had 


I awaited his reply with breathless 


Laban been listening, and 
Sus 
pense. 

“What's that about grand walks?” he 
had not heard. 
telling Mr. 
glad I was that David could bring me home 
instead ot 


Duckworth so 


began, as if he 


I was just Brantwood how 


it nights being obliged to walk 


with Tom often 


Isn’t Tom Duckworth good enough tor 
thee growled Laban. 

Oh, it nice to have a change some 
times,”’ she replied roguishly especially 
when it’s with a fine scholar like Davy 


hanged!’ 
undertone 


muttered 
And he vot 
like a 


Fine sch lar be 
Laban In a savage 
milking with a_ face 
] 


thundercloud “One man, one maid,” he 
snorted ind | reckon Tom Duckworth’s 
the man tor thee.” 

Unle | happen to preter somebody 
Ise replied Bessie, with so gay a laugh 
hat | missed the tears that had 
cradled t iselves in her eves 

Phou'lt e what's arranged for thee,” 
snorted Jal savagely 

No, da not when it comes to wed 
lings,”’ came the swift retort, accompanied 
b more ish. ¢ t! e tearless eves 

At tlis Laban swung his milking stool 





. 


above his head as if to hurl it at us. 
was livid passion 
dashed it to the floor, brushing past 
me with a curse on his lips, he strode into 
the 

The next morning being Saturday I was 


for he 
with Chen he suddenly 


and, 
milk-house. 


straightening some books 


loud, 


busy when there 
impetuous rap at 
through the 
that it was Laban. 


| bade him 


came a my door. 


Glancing study window, I 
Saw 
a frigid ‘‘ Good-morning,”’ for 
I was still feeling sore about the previous 
night’s encounter. 
He genored the 


right in 


greeting, but strod 


1 want a word with you,” he said, draw- 
ing a chair to the table and fumbling at his 
What will it cost to keer 


two vears at 


inside pocket. 
that lad 
I told 
Well 
replied bluntly 


college ?’ 
him. 

I’ve decided to pay for him,” he 
Just let me have a per 
and ink.” 

a 


Then, to my amazement, he made out 


cheque tor the amount 


Handing it to me with a _ hard-set face 
he said “ T'll thank you to render me ai 
account of the money spent every. six 


months Good-morning.” And he 
LOT Le 


At first 1 
sudden turn of affairs, but slowly it dawned 


was mightily puzzled at th 


had waxed so gener- 
had thought to get 
married to Tom Duckworth whil 
was at college But for once he was 
reckoning As to 


upon me why Laban 


ous Doubtless he 
” 

Bessic 
David 


out of his Bessie, 1 sav 


mw the motive for her strange conduct 
the previous night She had meant to giv 
David his chance ot going to college 


What my bungling 
had failed to accomplish her read) 


she had managed it 
wit had achieved 


David is now Protessor of Literature at 


and even Laban is 1 
turned out fine 
Bessie is proudet 


is the old domime wi 


famous university 
to admit that he has 

I doubt whether even 
her than 
has told this tale. 


band 


hus 
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The Ladder of St. Augustine A Prayer 


S INT LOGUSTINE ! hast thou W/" beseech Thee, Lord, to behold us 
with favour, folk of many families and 


> I 





an fran nations ithered together in the peace ot 

vea this root, weak men and women, subsistin 

wh deed of shame ! under the covert of Thy patience. 1 
patient still; suffer us yet a while longer 





our broken purposes of good, with our 


idle endeavours against evil—suffer us a 


; 1) 
‘ . while longer to endure, and (if that may 
: be) help us to do better. Go with each of us 
j } isce) 
to rest if any wake temper to them th 
dark hours ot watching, and when the day 
va / , ‘ { 1] 
retul to us, our sun and comforter call us 
i / d vi ays, , 
with morning taces and with morning hearts 
} tilad ; ; nN, ] 1 
$ eager 1 LadDou! eager to De I Ipps if 
i 7) ' : 
. happiness shall be our portion i it the 
day be marked to sorrow, st1 to endure 


. t wa ” cl I blation R. | STEVEN 
} , 
sje 
bo bf 


The Promise of Hope 


aa by OR one thing, you never know what 
. cs child in rags and pitiful squalor that 


i ; } > § | 
meets you in the street may have 1 him 
the eri ot tts that might add new 
i , : 
ti I t 1 storehouse of 1 iful 
wid a l : 
: thir Ol | rts In that great storm 
} 4 , 
ot t t ept over France in 1793, a 
) | 
cert } \ ) is every | Ir €X] l 
to led off to the guillotine uttered th 
” 1 1 memoral ‘ ent Even me i 
ain, ri prelhe ble moment h when 
’ i i . 1i¢ ] ; nie ; | . ‘ try 
’ uid ll t l il death at 11 n 
7. Lo» LOW scall 11 yes, 
RQ, f 
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on the fatal tumbrel itself, with nothing free 


but my voice, I would still cry ‘ Take care !’ 


to a child that should come too near the 
wheel : perhaps I may save his lite, perhaps 
he may one day save his country This is 
a generous and inspiring thought—one to 
which the roughest-handed man or woman 


honestly and heartily as the 
ought to 
many 


may respond a 
philosopher who wrote it It 
shame the with which so 
of us see the great phantasmagoria ol lite 


JOHN MORLEY. 


listlessness 

pass before us 
<sSJe 

A Psalm of the Good Teacher 
ea hey 


ig l.ovd my ¢ 
[ shail 3 lose the wav to wisdom. 


He leadeth n in the lowly / uth of leari ng, 


He prepaveth a lesson fer me ever\ da\ 

He ndeth the cleay feuntains of instructiod 

Little if Tle howeth me the beauty of the 
ivi 

The vld a grea l that He hat) 
wriltes 

He tuvi 1 Joy mre 

Theva t vibed th images and letters 

His fa vet) ht on the 7 tyes and th 

rad 


Il / veacl , ; wy (gi 
fea) 

Si Ti é hten a t / 
aid f yi . 

Lad i ut last, O | ) pers 
/ d Lhe 


ges hi some ideal in every human 
| \t me time in our lite we 


fecl a ti | feartul longing to do some 
f lite finds it noble pril 

ol ¢ in thi len impul to do 
7 1 


Flowers and Fruit 


to 'S life should bear both fruit and 
flowers. If it has not the former. it 
will be of no sustenance to others. If it is 


devoid of the latter, it will be unable to 


furnish joy and pleasure Man is to live, 
and he is to live happily Circumstances 
may bring sorrow and distress, but this is 
not the normal condition Other circum- 


starvation of the body, 
the mind, or the soul, but this is an abnormal 
condition It is the business of the Christian 
to bear the fruit of the Christian life. It is 
his duty as well to make his life attractive 
Others must be drawn to the cause for which 
supported by 


stance may work 


he stands, as well as be is 
influence 

If a life bears 
halved 


Christian, busy 


fruit only, one 
This is true of the sou 


work of his Master 


S power for 
Food 1s 


with tie 





but in a way which repels rather thar 
attracts If one's lite produces flowers only 
it affords a temporary pleasure to others ; 
but this soon passes away and no one is th 
better He shows the torm of the Christian 
life but lacks the substance. Perhaps n 
life is given entirely to fruit or to tlowers 
but both should be borae in abundance 


proportion \nother has s 


In the prope 


that the man who has only flowers t 
garden of life does not need to build a wall 
about him Most people desire fruit. 


two selves within you. O1 


7 have 
self has 


affinity to Christ, and as long 
is you assert that only all is well The 
elf has affinity to evil, and assertion ott 


} Phe problem of your I! 
baser self and to develop t 


Christ self J]. G. STEVENSON. 
se 
"THE all-important thi is not to li 
apart from God, but ;¢ far poss 
to be consciously with Him It must net 
be 1 t t e who look much into His ta 
will become hi HH CHal s H. Bri 





























A WOMAN OF QUALITY 


How Nurse Bailey saved a Community in Lonely Labrador 


By THE EDITOR 


W* Britons are ever on the look out We had a talk on the past and future of 
to recognise and honour heroism, the work in Labrador. It was some eight 
on sea or land. With the naturel or nine years ago, she told me, that she 
nstinct of the man we tend to make made a start at Forteau, and the circum- 
of gallantry in its more dramatic stances of the first winter there she is 
s—brave firemen who rush into never likely to forget. 





ing buildings, sailors who stand by There is no need to dwell on the rigours 
sinking ships, and of the  climate-—-time 
rth ee —]_ ~ after time in the winter 

there is the hero- her little cottage gets 


snowed up, and she has 
to crawl through the 
bedroom window. ‘This 
of itself required some 
getting used to. But by 
an unfortunate mishap 
Miss Bailey's furniture 
did not arrive when she 
did. The short autumn 
lengthened into winter, 
and there was no sign 
of the steamer that 
should bring her 
precious cargo of goods. 
Urgent messages to the 
base brought little com- 
fort; some time after 
she heard that a dis- 
aster had befallen the 
long - expected vessel : 
the captain had been 
washed overboard, and 
Nurse Bailey in Labrador Winter the crew put the boat 
ck appealing Rig. back before reaching 
ls to help Miss Forteau! Soall through 
vith her work. ‘The response was that long winter the new nurse had to 
way generous, and so far over ‘ rough it’ without furniture. 
s been subscribed. After a long Luckily, two mattresses came along, 
work, Miss Bailey has had to and for the rest a bed had to be made up 
on vacation, and in reply to on the floor, cooking had to be accom- 


the woman—not 
uch isolated deeds 
{f dramatic intensity 
s the quict plodding 
rlormance of duty day 
lav, undet cir- 
stances of excep- 
] stres This, too, 
recognition 
nendation 
lers of THE 
know  some- 
about Nurse 
nd the noble 
rk sh has been able 
complish in the 
le station of Forteau 
Labrador coast. 





It ll be remembered 
Dr. W. TT. Gren- 

in charge of 

in Labrador 

letter some 











tation she took an early oppor- plished with the aid of one tin can, and, 

ot calling at my oftlice in general, the simple life had to be lived 
nothing dramatic about the ap- with a vengeance! 

nee of Nurse Bailey : she is a woman How she caught pleurisy, but only 


Ostentation ; she tells her story went to bed for a day and a half; how in 
without any attempt at rhetoric ; spite of her own discomforts she cheered, 
th her narrative there is the consoled and organised the little scattered 


of earnestness, and the story community, and how she longed for the 
sno embellishment. spring, for the flowers—for her furniture! 
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As has already 
been intimated 
in THE QUIVER 
the winter of 
IOI 2-13 was very 
bad at Forteau 
The _ provision 
ship failed to get 
through in the 
autumn, and 
starvation in all 
its grimness had 
to be faced. Par- 
ticularly — trying 
was the scarcity 
ot vegetables 
and Nurse Bailey 
herself got 
scurvy. Then, as 
if their troubles 
were not enough 
an epidemic of 
diphtheria broke 


School at Forteau. out among the 
devoted vik 


lagers Single - han Nurse Bailey 
tackled the situation, and nursed ti 
nol t}; She caught 


had to go on 


poununily througn 


station. the infection herself, but 





eaking, she | had to le with her work just the same. With the 

doctor, surveyor and = road utmost pluck she stuck to her post, and 
d adviser. to the whole once more weathered the storm 

( She Went there were no She confesses to feeling very tired now 

She organise] labour, ap- ind no wondet At anv rate, she had 


1 


to come away from her beloved work, ¢ 


exist in every direction. In face a breakdown. She is having a thorough 
her represen- 
telegraphic 
n has been 
boon to an 
Wu nity 
| 1c GWells 
simple foll 





I thie s 
Cl short 
ng | to lx 
4) 
th eti- 
( t¢ a c- 
lorteau 
erow its © 
St Funeral Procession of a Baby. 




















A WOMAN OF QUALI1Y 


eee Miss Bailey's travelling. 

re ni Can we also find the 
yA =~ motor-boat ? 

si \ What a splendid thing 

\ it would be if, when Nurse 

Bailey returns in June 

\ she could take with her 

\ a fully-equipped motor- 

| boat, subscribed for by 


QUIVER readers! Pe rhay s 


¥ 
a ‘ < | , ] . . 
is ee» | two or three generous 
subs ers uld 
Pa aii “ae ft od r ubseribers would start 


the fund with /10 each 


\ and then others who can- 
‘ rd not give so much would 
ae not be long in doing 

"i tiie their share 
TT In addition I may men- 
Winter Travelling. tion that Miss Bailey will 
be glad of any parcels of 
with her own people in England — old clothing. They should be sent during 

June, when she hopes once agai the weeks from May to July, addressed 

turn to her station. to Nurse Bailey (of Tabrador), care of 
the future, Nurse Bailey is very Royal National Mission to Deep Sea 

ful for the help THe Quiver readers Fishermen, ISt Queen Victoria Street, 
ling her. I told her—I hope Tondon, EC 
shly that our readers 


continue to support the 





ind dogs, etc that she 
tor travelling over her vast 


t Nurse Bailev’s heart is set 





tor-boat his she badly 
tr her work, vet is unable 
t it trom ordinary chan- 
bhere 1s an opportunity 
s LCOTE to lo really 
SETVIC Few of us have 
« ITANICC skill wid 
to undertake what this 
voman has accomplished 
nv vears. We have 
ssion in life to which 
itted but by out 
interest ind pravers Wwe 
t ea hand im this 
t of Christian service in a 
| It WwAY bye that th 
te i tf these facts wall 
S Of mv readers to 
te with her, by providin 

1 t CCESSITL ol the 

) ledved to rat 

( Ipkeep of thi 


gs, alld accessories lor A Labrador Family. 








THE TRAGEDY OF HABIT 


A Story with a Moral 


By M. ELLEN THONGER 


had been friends from childhood— 


E 
W Bertha Not merely 
friendly acquaintances, but true friends. Yet, 
olten 
and 


rrensham and I, 


would 
little about 
We were busy women, and had 


months, or even a vear, pass 


we saw nothing and heard 
each other 
little for 
rheretore the 


ment came as a complete surprise. 


time ft unnecessary correspondence. 
announcement of her engage- 


We were 


not young, and I had thought that marriage 
was not to be in our lives. Not that we 
had any strong-minded objection to it—few 


but, as is so often the case, 
had not and 
upied to trouble ourselves with 


women have 


the right 
} 


hh oc 


man come, we were 


too mut 


the wrong on 

She broke the news to me herself, the first 
time we met alter a year’s parting. We had 
been chatti of many things, as was our 
wont, though | had noticed that she was 
ibstracted id at times answered at random, 
Phen, atter a brief pause, she said 

“Mary, 1 am about to be married to 


Robert Grey 


As I have said, it was totally unexpected, 


but, after fighting down an ignoble pang for 
inv own lo I was glad tor my triend, and 
was about to express it warmly, when some- 
thing in her tone and look made me hesitate. 
‘Am | to congratulate, or not 2?” I asked, 
hiding some uneasiness under a_ playtul 
manner. 
You need not. I have signed the death 
warrant of my happiness and comfort.” 
Phough a highly strung, sensitive woman, 
Bertha was litth given to exaggeration oF 
nonsense, and | was conscious ot a shock 
ot horror 
| ot understand,” I said, looking at 
her anxiously 
Robert bites his nail 
It oO pertectly unexpected ; such a 
fall from my dismayed imaginings, such 
bathos instead of pathos, that 1 broke into 
t mock laugh 
"What travedy !”’ 
Bertha lL not smilk Yes in a nut 
shell. Are it nearly all the tragedies in this 


1 


world in nutshells ? God help us! Few have 


O14 


large things in their lives. It is the small 


The little 


that count. unimportant act of 
disobedience that casts us out of Paradise 

the tiny cloud, no bigger than a man’s 
hand, that increases till all that is fair and 
lovely is blotted out with the hideous dark- 
ness —the tragedy of habit which ruins so 
many marriages.”’ 

But, Bertha '” | began, _half- 
laughing— the seriousness of her manner was 
so utterly out of proportion to the subject 

She pursued her way, regardless of the 
interruption. ‘ Have you not noticed, Mary, 
that to so many natures one little irritating 
habit is anathema; whilst others, apparently 
more annoying, or absolutely evil, leave 
them calm able to love the sinner, even 
while hating the sin In marriage one should 
be certain that not only is the great matter 
of the man’s heart and soul in accord with 
one's own, but also that the little tricks and 
habits, which we all have, are not of the 
nature which are specially abhorrent \ll 
my lite I have lived with a tather who has 
this special trick. When reading or thinking 
it is incessant I have sat listening to the 
terrible little click-click till my nerves have 
been raw and | have telt nearl trant 
] have left the room, and tled to my ¢ 
thanking heaven that there, at least, I e 
be alone and undisturbed. But from Robert 
there will be no privacy— day and night I 
shall be with him.” 

But, my dear girl,”’ | urged, still more 
amused than impressed there 1s a very 
simple remedy. Why do you marry hi 

It is fate!’ she said slowly Pwice I 
refused, giving no reason. The third time 
he forced it trom me.’ 

“Well? What did he do 

“What I knew he would do—laughed, 
promised amendment, swept away M) obj 
tion, and torced ft me the consent which 
my heart longed to give, and which 0 
brain knew would be cdisastrou 

But | cannot conceive hov u can love 
aman who tis an ince nt cause ot irritat 
to vou.” 

f it, He 


That is the untortunate part ol 





























\ whe re, so 


ps 
l. 
she 
oe 
hi 
1 


THE 


t Why, [I cannot tell you 
my nerves are quiescent. I 
ibit, [ see it, and hear it, but 
et annoy I can catch hold 


with some laughing word of 
1 he 


laugh too and_= says, 
up to it.’ But six 
shall not 


with passionate 


IXKeep me 
marriage I laugh 


ill it will be 


nd Robert will not laugh either. 


ved and 
vo out and leave me 
lament that | 
1 a husband; wt he 
clk sperately wishil ov 
that | 


impatient If in 
alone, | 
hurt and 
stay, I 
that he 


have 


had a few 
break the habit,” I 


he will 


answered 


Vere it a 
probably 
‘ t 
M1 Ss 
cw 
1, Mary, 
met 
Wal 
} | to 
but 
‘ 1 
irt 
t] 
) 
r try 
en will 
him 
t re 
S 
1¢ CX- 
peak, 
] ] 
il ad 
, 
iki 
ol i 
ny, 
\ | 
, towards the window ’ 
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man believe that the thousand times re- 
peated little irritation will kill love as 
surely, though not so quickly, as neglect 
or absolute cruelty. Have you never 
seen a woman—a nice woman—look at 


her husband with eyes from which for the 
moment all love has disappeared, leaving 


When 


think many an 


only an enormous disgust ? I have. 


we get to heaven, Mary, I 
unhappily married pair will find that the 
love of the youth which has been lost through 
numberless minor irritations is not really lost, 
only that, the bodily excres- 
laid aside, the heart and soul 
are indeed one.”’ 

[ did not reply to my 
logical proposition, but after 


= You are 


overlaid, and 
cences being 


theo- 
a pause, said: 


Bertha. 


triend’s 


unusually 


sensitive, 


‘* A slight snap made me glance Drawn by 


616 Elizabeth Earngaw, 
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Do you think men suffer in the same 
Way 

In some cases, ves; but, as a rule, men’s 
lives are larger. They are not surrounded by 
the numerous minor worries which make up 


healthy woman 
tired wife 


Nor is it the 
who will suffer. It is the delicate, 
mother, too wearied to have control over 


a woman’s life 


or 
her nerve 


and after a few moments she 


on other matters, nor was het 
mentioned till she was leav- 
said, ‘‘ You will come to my 

You must! 


excuse,” 


] 


wedding I cannot pos- 


sibly accept any 


I went. Everything passed off well. The 
bride was charming. Many a young girl 
might have envied her slender tigure and 
her sweet grace. At the bridegroom I gazed 
curiously redisposed not to like him. But 
in spite of this there was nothing at which 
I could cavil. 1 liked his pleasant face, his 
courteous manner, and, above all, the strong 


though evidently 


felt for Bertha. 


unobtrusive affection he 


Surely she had done well 


Short before leaving she drew me aside 
into al rachat. But private convet 
sation ¢ edding-day is an impossibility. 
In 1¢ minut the door opened, and Mr. 
Grey appeared. He paused on the threshold. 

“Tam rry! I did not know Miss Car- 
mM hael \ here.’ 

Cor 1 Kobert. Are you waiting tor 
me 

You ve three minutes, but I am 
fraid ’ ‘ 

Never min | Come in, and keep the 
time for me, or | shall be sure to forget 
hie ud gaily. ‘**T have seen so little of 
Mary t] idays, and there is something 


went to the window, that 





he n t not terrupt, and Bertha hastily 
resu 
I \ tening to what she was saying 
wh i ht snap made me glance toward 
th it wa light that I might 
not ticed it had it not been for the 
fal ( 1 the brick torchead It 
vanish tantly, but it had been 
the | felt a faint touch of mingled 
| Kober ud, and I 
wat I ( i nm a hower ol 
flowel od wishes, 


The next day my all-too short holiday was 
over, and soon I was back at work, with the 
inclination for 


time o1 corre- 


I wrote to, and heard irom, my 


usual scant 
spondence 
friend a tew times, but letters soon ceased, 
and, as we had few mutual acquaintances, 
I heard nothing of her, though I often thought 
half smiling, and 


about her, and wondered, 


yet with a certain uneasiness, which I would 
not admit even to myself, if 
had been at all realised. 


It so happened that I was kept away for 


her forebx dings 


an unusually long period, and it was fully 
two vears before I returned to England. — 
It was a glorious day. that first day of 
leisure, and I sauntered about the park 
luxuriously in the bliss of having nothing to 
do, and all day long to do it in 
Suddenly a voice accosted me 


Carmichael, is it not 
and held out 


*“ Mis 


I turned, my hand eagerly. 


“Mr. Grey! I am delighted to see you! 
How is Bertha Fell her | am coming t 
see het " | broke off, with a start of 
apprehension, as I noticed his changed 
appearance, “ What is the matter 


you not heard Il wrote to vou 


it 
No 


** Have 
She wished 


Heard I have been moving about 





much of late. What is it How is Bertha 

“She died—two months ago. 

* Dead ! Bertha 

It was all I could gasp 

He caught my arm, and led me gently t 
a seat “ T was too abrupt 1 am sorry 
I do not think I quite realised that you did 
not know 

It is strange how small things intrude int 
the large ones of lite My eve fell ac 
ally on his hand, and the question burst fr 
mit Was she happy 1 had no hiddetr 
thought at the moment—-why I said it | 


without 


could not tell, but it broke trom me 
will or intention Yet the instant it was 
uttered | knew that I had always wonder 
and feared. 
He looked at me in surprise, but no offenc 
I suppose so—I hope so. God knows It 
to make her so 
How was it Pell me I said brok 
“Tf it will not hurt you to speak 
No I shall like to talk about her t 
you, She thought a great il of He 
paused, staring straight ahead sue \ 
never very strong, but there wa thir 


particular the matter until sever ul months 


616 














» troubled her. 
ecialist, 


quict Hle a 


+ 


THE 


our marriage. Then I found that she 
not well: she was restless, nervous, and 
ble—though never with me—and little 


seemed to try her. I noticed it first by 


evening she 


» that when she read in the 
y sat with her elbows on the table, and 
is over her ears, holding her head, 


n I questioned her she said that 
I had her examined by 
her will, but alli 
nerves were in a highly 
and that she must be 
ked if there 
in het 


reatly 
her 
condition, 


against 


vas that 
were any 
life, but I 


worry 


trouble or 
steadving his voice. I sat, 
hands tightly together, still 


with the shock of the unexpected 
] 


Suddenly came a sharp click. I sup- 
heard it with my poor Bertha’s jangled 
r | started violently and looked at 


idened a little, 
your pardon, It is 
She used to tease 
e engaged and first married, 
he ver mentioned it. I 
used to it.” 


and laughed drearily. 
a bad habit of 
about it when 
but after- 


me 


suppe se 


ked at him again. He spoke list- 
but with evident honesty, believing 
said. ‘‘ Well?” L asked, in a low 
is very unwell before our baby 

t ill, but thoroughly depressed 

nd spirits. A short time before the 
was obliged to go away for a month. 
ry, but business had to be done. 

very good about it, and did not fret. 

to my surprise, she seemed to improve 
ul, and looked much brighter for a 
after my return, but it was only 

1d very soon she was as bad as 

L looked him, and again saw that 
ised nothing of the meaning of his 
Once more came that little irritating 
ind this time I clutched my hands 
er, conscious of a wild desire, which 
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OF HABIT 
yet seemed not to be my own, but another's, 
to say something, to do something—any- 
thing to stop it. IL began mechanically count- 
ing till the snap came, and then starting 
again—worried when it came too often, and 
on the rack when it delayed. 

\fter the child was born I hoped she 
would grow stronger, but her improvement 
was very slow. I was with her as much as 


believed she suffered horribly, 


possible. | 
though the doctors could not understand it. 
Sometimes she used to lie quiet for a long 
time hands clenched, 


with her or pressed to 


her head. At others she was fidgety and 
uneasy, occasionally breaking out into low 
exclamations. Once she lost consciousness, 
and the nurse would not let me stay in the 
room—she said she seemed worse when I 
was present—that I seemed to make her 
restless. How could [!—how could I! I 
would have done anything!” 

He was speaking slowly and heavily, 
with pauses every few words, and each 
time came that sharp, nerve-racking click, 
which I was hearing with other ears than 
my own. 


But, still, though slowly, she was improv- 
and if the child had lived I think all 
would have been well—but it did not. The 
life flickered—and went out. It 
sudden—and the too 
her She 


ing, 


frail baby 


was very shock was 
great tor 
lingered a little time 
Once she begged my pardon for all her im- 
but she had never 


once ! 


condition. 
but never really rallied, 


her in weak 


and irritability 
shown to 
here had never been an angry word be twee I 
us. I could not bear it now if—1f 

Suddenly he sprang to his feet and, with- 


patie nce 


any never mec never 


out a word of farewell, left me. I watched 
him as he went, looking ten years older than 
he had done on his happy wedding-day 
with his step slow and dragging, his head 
bent, and his heart aching bitterly for the 
wife he had loved nd tortured. 

The tragedy ot it! Che utter farcical 
absurdity of it! And yet again—the tragedy 


f it! 
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HOT CROSS BUNS AND 


FASTER CAKES 


A Seasonable Article for the Home Department 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


immemorial the various fes- 


! VI ting ) 
F 
ot the veal have 


tely con rected with some par- 


been more or 


culinary art. Some- 
takes the form of a special cake, at 
one occasion demands a 


preparation, and at another 


/ } } 
| time we should feel neglected if some 


1 by unwritten law were not 


1a particular date 


with several quaint 


to tood na the 


wusewlle, 
iles a castle or cottage, must 
he demand Shrove Puesday 


ikes Mid-Lent 
frumety (a kind of pudding made 


Sunday tor 


vheat, raisins and 


Simnel cakes 


currants, 
h eges and milk 


eaten on this day also, and on the 


Sunday, Carling Sunday, a mess 
peas is always consumed in 

( t hire village 
Irida we eat hot cross buns, and 
1) quite a number of dishes are 
ppeal Lamb 1 the jornt 


sion, although the accepted 
mint sauce and green 
Pradition has 
etathers tinished the meal with 

tart, the fruit for which 


Ve bec 1re erved by one ot 


counts itfron and 


le, and woe betide the 


special 


to bake a batch ot 
rr CCH rail the festival ! 
advantage in contorming 


of old-world origin, and 


nerally only too glad to 
lat that saves her son 
t pleases tl 

r 1 1 thi ure 





stricted to a certain small area have either 
become almost universal or quite obsolete. 
\ll the recipes which I record in this article 
have been culled from carefully preserved 
tomes; some are written in the neat, pre- 
cise calligraphy of a great-great-grandam, 
while others are printed on paper turned 
eve, but they are all interesting 


«ale 


vellow with 
and practical, and will, | feel sure, be of use 
to those of my readers who are looking for 


reliable recipes for seasonable dainties. 


Hot Cross Buns 

There are several varieties of hot cross 
buns, some of them being nothing more than 
spiced bread, baked in the correct, marked 
these are suitable tor breakfast, nur- 
When the buns are to 
grace the more important tea-table, a paste 


form; 


sery, and kitchen. 
of richer construction may be preterred. 


Buns made from Plain Bread Dough 

Take 2 lb. dough (prepared according to 
the recipe given on page 71 of the November, 
1913, number of THe Ovurver) and put it on 
a floured board. Work into it 6 oz. brown 
, oz. washed 
finely 


sugar, 2 oz. Clarified dripping 
and dried currants, halt a nutmeg 
erated), and, if liked, } oz. powdered mace. 
Knead well and divide the dough into 
twenty 


bun, mark with the back of a knife, brush 


portions. Shape each piece into a 
over with melted butter, and place on a 
Stand the sheet on 


rack or in a warm place free from 


baking sheet. 
draughts for a quarter of an hour, so that 
he buns may finally “ rise,” then bake in a 
brisk oven tor twenty minutes 

V.B.—The temperature of the oven is an 
important factor in the production ot light, 
wholesome bun If it is too hot the outside 


of the buns becomes hard and dry betore the 


inside is cooked, while a cool oven is almost 
worse, because the dough, warmed and light 
trom its last rising at once saddens and 


and is neither good to look 
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Another Plain Recipes 


Put 2 lb. sieved flour into a basin with } Ib. 
butter. Rub the tat and flour together with 
the tips of the fingers until it is powdery and 
looks like the Add $ 
teaspoontul salt. wineglasstul otf 
brewer’s yeast and mix it with 1$ pints fresh, 
shightly Make a well in the 
centre of the flour and stir the liquor in until 
a light 
and stand it in a warm place until the surface 


finest breadcrumbs. 


lake a 
warmed milk. 


batter is formed. Cover the basin 
dough 


§ lb. 


} grated 


is covered with tiny cracks and the 


has risen considerably. Then work in 


sugar, the same quantity currants, 
cinnamon 


turn 


nutmeg, and §$ oz, mace and 


pounded together. When 
a floured board and knead. 


well mixed 


the dough on t 


Divide into portions, shape into buns, cross 
with the back of a knife, brush with milk or 
melted butter 


twenty minutes, 


and bake on greased sheets tor 


Richer Buns made with German Yeast 
kub $ 1b. butter into 2 Ib. flour, then add 
i lb. brown sugar and } oz. each of powdered 
(The 
but a fuller flavour is 


cinnamon and mace. spices can be 


bought ready ground, 


obtained if they are bought whole and re- 
duced to powder just betore they are used.) 
Beat 2 eggs thoroughly and stir in a pint 
sood measure) of tresh milk Put 2 02 


German yeast into a basin and mix it to a 
te with a teaspoonful brown sugar, then 
Make a well in the 


centre of the flour, pour in the liquor, and 


pa 


add the milk and eggs. 


first mix, then knead, to a lhght dough. 
Cover and leave tor two hours When the 
lough has rise work in $ 1b. currants, divide 
nto suitable portions, shape and mark 
place on greased baking sheets to rise, then 


brush with milk and bake tor fifteen to 


twenty minut according to the size of the 


Hot Cross Buns suitable 
for Schools or Institutions 
Ingredient lb ttlb 


flour, 3 0z. yeast, 


) i 
sugar, } lb. dripping, } lb. each currants and 
iltan ; ter, 1 pint milk, ! each 
Of | red 1d Ci mo 

Phe { 2 or 3¢ makes a vast 
imp t these but In the event 
of + | | « © mint 
ill be 

Put tl lk and I lu Luce pan 


and let them heat to a 


go degre es. 


temperature of 
Beat the eggs and add them to 
the warm liquor. Blend the yeast with the 
sugar and add the milk, water, and eggs. Stir 
thoroughly and pour into } Ib. flour. Cover 
and stand in a warm place for three hours, 
Kub the dripping into the remainder of the 
The mixture 
must be mixed very thoroughly, otherwise 
it will be strongly tlavoured in parts and not 
at all in others. At the expiration of the 


“rising ’’ process, knead the 


flour, add the fruit and spices. 


sponge anc 


other ingredients together, then leave again 
for 14 hours. Divide into portions, brush 
with milk, place on greased baking sheets 


and bake tor twenty minutes. 
We will 
seasonable ( ake >. 
Simnel 


of this delicious compound—makes its a 


now pass on to the subject of 


cake—everyone knows the origin 


aa 
t 

pearance for Mothering or Mid-Lent Sundav, 
and the custom, once prevalent in the adjoin- 
Yorkshire 


whole of 


ing counties of Lancashire and 
permeated the 


a spiced fruit 


only, has now 


England. It is composed of 
mixture, enriched with layers of almond 
decorated cherries 


other 


fiace 


and 


paste, and with 


chocolate S, sugared almonds, 
toothsome goodies 
One of the oldest—and_ like 


recipes very as tollows: 


most ol 


vague—1 





~ “ lam iel i} 
Flour and sa n first must sha 
Candy, spices, ¢¢ must take 
( | ind pou 1 irms do a 
I t boil and then 1 t 
I i crust too hard to break 
\W 1 at Mid-Lent th wak 
I I t r bea r ike 
W will | t her sa 


\ Simnel cake need not be very ric] 


here is a more practical recipe, which hails 


from Lancashire 


Ingredients 1} Ib. fine sieved flour 
1 oz. veast, Ib. clarified dripping (oF halt 
butter and half lard \ teaspoontul bi 
carbonate ot soda the same quantity ol 


Ib. currants, } 1b 
} Ib, mixed 


pice, | teaspoontul salt 
raisins, } Ib. brown) sugar, 


poontuls milk, 5 
! Ib. ground almot 


candied peel 2 table 
»almond past 


I Ib. castor sugar, the whites of 2 eggs, ane 


1d work them into the dry 








HOT CROSS BUNS 


Butter 
two medium ones) and 


redients, lastly adding the veast. 
ikke 


tin (or 


ake the paste, pound the almonds 
th the rose-water, whisk the whites of the 
and stir them to the sugar and 
Is. When the cake has become cold 
the 
the whole of the paste is placed 


43a 
SUTNY, 


the baking, spread paste over. 





top of the cake, and a border made 
and raising the mixture with the 
fork \ to 
» use only halt of the 
and to form the rest into 
rolled 
ot 


king 
a large 
the 


ste in this way 


pretty way 


cake is t 


and 


iter 


which 
the 


iT nd paste 


are In 
edge the A 
has been applied the 


sugar 
round cake 


stood for a time cool 


nm a 


Cake 
Ib. butter, 1 Ib. flour, 1 Ib. 
Ib 1 Ib 


teaspoontul baking powder, 


A Richer Simnel 
Ingredients : 1 


sultanas currants 


ndied peel 
ol any 


os 


b 
ege Make the icing as pre 


approved spices, o eg 


+hy 7 etp I 


Ib. crushed almonds, 1 


using the yolks and whites 


together, and divide it 


ten 

portion 
Cream together the sugar and butter, sti 
1 ld the 
mix to a light paste with the 
Butter a cake tin liberally 


ur, a fruits, baking powder 





ith alternate layers of cake mixture 


paste, reserving one portion ot 
t { decorating the top of the 
Bake in a slow oven for 34 hours 
of the districts where Simnel cakes 
ira tablespoontful of raspberry jam 
rted in the centre of the cake before 
A Saffron Easter Cake 
West Countrs uffron is one of 
| ipal ingredients of Easter cakes. 


AND EASTER CAKES 


I quote a recipe for the benefit of those 
who are partial to this flavouring 

Rub 8 lumps of sugar on the rinds of 
four oranges, and pound them. Mix the 


flavoured sugar with 3 Ib. ground almonds, 
} teaspoonful each ground allspice, cinnamon 
and nutmeg, a dessertspoonful salt, and 1 Ib. 
Beat to a cream 1} lb. butter; 
whisk the whites of 8 ¢ to a stiff froth, 
butter; beat 
the yolks, and add them gradually to the 
previously Lastly 
mix in 2 lb, currants, 1 lb, chopped candied 
1} Ib. flour, and 1 gill milk. 
Have ready a sheet of paste made from flour 
satiron. 


castor sugar. 
10S 


*¢ 
ate! 


and then add to the creamed 
mixed seasonings, etc. 


sieved 


peel, 


and water highly coloured with 
(The saffron is bought at the chemist’s and 
diluted with water to the required shade 
ot 


scalded and floured over a basin, spread the 


vellow Spread a pudding cloth well 


paste on it to form a mould. Pour in the 
mixture, secure it with the paste and cloth, 
remove it from the basin and boil for three 
hours Remove the cloth, and when the 
cake is nearly cold bake it in a slow oven 
until the paste is hard When sufficiently 


cooked remove the paste while still hot.’ 


A New Recipe 


This recipe for a Bury Simnel cake (this 


variety of Simnel is not baked in a cake tin) 
was recently sent to me by a reader of 
THE QUIVER 

Ingredients: |} Ib. butter, } Ib. castor 
sugar, 8 oz. flour, } Ib. currants, 2 oz 


Valentia raisins oz. sultanas, 1 oz. mixed 


peel, 1 egg, } teaspoontul mixed spice, pinch 
of salt, } teaspoonful baking powder. Rub 
the butter into the flour, add the dry in- 


eredients Mix very stiffly with beaten egg. 


Form into a round cake about 1 inch in 
thickness and place on a well-greased tin 
Brush over with beaten egg, decorate with 
citron, and bake in a slow oven for 1 to 1} 
hours When baked strew castor sugat 
over and decorate with pink and white 
sugared almonds 


Mrs. St. Clair will be pleased to answer inquiries on matters dealt with in 


these pages, but a stamped envelope 


must be enclosed. Address—“ Mrs. St. 


Clair, THE QUIVER, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C.” 
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Some Picturesque and 
Historic Gatew ays. 





















a 


ee = 





The Meaning of the Pattern 
HC sane wh »—like 
I In 


es pl lor aa phe 


many ol my women 
fancy work that 
munute attention, 


at it is to lose all sense of the 

ral effect of the pattern through the 
study of the individual rows 

es It is necessary time atter time 

the work at a distance so as to get 

sp of its meaning as a whol Close 

1 to the ran details renders the 

eal st incapable of taking in the pattern 


hol \ rest, 
ecessary In order once more 
the ordered pattern, 


a change ot posture, a 


<se 


The Design on a Larger Scale 


| is much the same with life in the work- 
rld we are so absorbed in the 

t ls that make up the daily exist- 
so many of us that we are in danger 


ht ot what life, in its larger, 
sues, means We are so absorbed 


hes that we tail to observe the 


le patter If they serve no other 
the testivals of the Church—Lent, 
Whitsun, Christmas ive us an 
ty for puttir the trivial labours 
I t tl tired eyes, tor taking 
\ 1 things, and getting a new 
lite nl its meaning More than 
t easter should attord us an 
t ort Whethe we be 
l h controversies, or home 
| wal tangle or business 
ether we are agitated by Kikuyu 
rer, more pressin business of 
or wage irning, we ought to 
( away trom the familiar, and 
1 once more to the scheme ot 

the central realities 


<sse 
The Impossible Resurrection 


\X7! all get the facts of 


erally agree upon 


CONDUCTED 4Y 
THE EDITOR 






—_ Sa 


tion, 
ot our 





theories are as varied as are the number 
different churches. The individual, 
too, when he thinks deeply about the matter, 
will not be slow in conceiving difficulties. 
Frankly, the resurrection from the dead 
strikes the ordinary observer as_ being 
incredible. We can even sympathise with 
the Grecians to whom Paul the missionary 
spoke. They listened with curiosity until 
the resurrection of the dead was mentioned, 
and then the manifest impossibility of the 
propositi moved them to mirth rather 
than anger, 


se 

The Recurrence of the Incredible 
, ‘HE resurrection of the dead—on which 
so much of our faith hangs—is in- 
credibl is the 


But so, too resuscitation 


of the crocus, the revival of the daffodil 
bulb, the miracle of the hvacinth that we 
have all witnessed this spring. Frankly I 
should be inclined to laugh if—without 
previous experience—I were told that the 
bare roots of the pewonies could produce a 


flower so 
to taith 
Imagination 


splendid \ 


thous 


carden is a great aid 
test of a man’s 
that I put 


eh otten a sore 
Every springtime 


a tiny seed into the ground the dominant 
thought that possesses me is the utter 1m- 
possibility of its growing up. 1 have some- 
thing of the same scepticism about, say, a 


rose plant, but the manifest impossibility 
of a tiny seed producing a large flower 
ing to predetermined specifications 1s 
so apparent as to be almost ludicrous. 

Yet it does ! ro tell the 


miracles 


truth, we . living 
and it ane ‘the fact 
epetition of spring year by year that 
hides its incredibility trom us lo me the 
untolding of the leat, bit by bit, the instinc- 
yout of a plant for light and air, 
the gradual untolding of a 


flower, are so 


wi erful, so miraculous, as to compel beliet 

in a Divine Intelligence and a Personal God. 

The things simply cannot happen by 

ch ( there is a daily miracle all around 

u that nex itates the existence of a 
' ] eT l 
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The World of Miracles 


OW, I am not going to proceed to prove 
the Resurrection from the reawaken 
ing of spring—I quite appreciate the philo- 


sopher’s objection that analogy is not argu- 


ment. But this is a world of miracles; it 
is only the narrow-minded, unimaginative 
soul who can fail to perceive it. The 


is no more incredible than the 
tulip, nor, indeed, than the 
the mind of any reader of these 


Resurrection 

making of 

creation ol 

pages. 
fe 

Life’s Wonderful Unfolding 


ee if we get a firm hold oft the miracles 
of the past it is only one step on the 


way to the miracles of the tuture. | appre 
ciate the fascination of crochet work, the 
gradual untolding of the pattern in an 


elaborate piece of fancy work; | appreciate, 
though, like a man, | cannot understand ! 
But | appreciate more the gradual develop 
ment of life Just wonderful the 


unfolding of the pwony bud is the blossoming 


as als 


out of human lite; just as incredible as the 
plot of the novelist is the piecing together 
ot circumstances and the development ol 
human lite that result in the new and 
fascinating history of the period. In a 
word, as I believe in the Kesurrection | 
want to believe in the unfolding and the 
development of the best in the human lives 
around m« I do believe in the survival 
of goodne and the ultimate triumph ot 
the best Despite impossibilities,”’ 1, for 
one, will attempt my daily task with a 
serene heart The aster prayer of all ot 
us might be—not only that we may not 
lose faith, but that we may not lose the 
sense ol wonder, 
<Je 
Is Church Union Possible ? 
|’ is rather an effort to come down from 
the homily to the announcements: but 
vill readers forgive, first, the presence of 
the tormer, and then the necessity of the 
latte! \s illustrating what I have just 
tried to say about the continual wonder ot 
development I might cite the case of the 
Church: of Scotland. The story of the 
Disruption is well known to most of us; 
its tales of heroism and courage are more 
familiar than the ecclesiastical developments 
that brought it about Well, tor some time 
now, the two Churches which fell away then 
have been caretully considering the question 
of re Phi ituation as | write Is a 
very te one, and the utmost circum 
spect iL) Vo er he part of all 
t 


} 


concerned, But there is the possibility of 
union, and in May the issues will reach a 


crucial stage. I lave asked one who was 
present at the memorable sessions of the 
Church of Scotland and the United Free 
Church last year, and who is familiar with 


the subject, to write an article describing 
exactly the present position of the negotia- 
tions, and what may be expected of the 
future. He has fortunate enough to 
obtain the views of Lord Balfour of Burleigh 
and one or two other leaders, and this will 


been 


make the opening feature of my next number 
sje 
Little Immoralities 
t ig other day 
papers an 
man m 


rather 
detrauding 


there 
account 


appeared in the 
of the trial of 

service who, by a 
nearly succeeded in 
Kevenue of a sum 
with Income Tax 
to a term ot 
and, ot course lost his 


the Government 
clever trick, 

the Inland 
ot money in connection 
rebate He was 
imprisonment, 


sentenced 


position, his charactet practically his all 
We do not know whether to pity or to 
blame him most, and the law has « 

stantly to deal with such as _ he But 
what should be done with the woman who 
steals a farthing’s-worth of sweets ? Or the 
man who cheats the motor-bus company 
out of a halfpenny fare, or the person who 
fails to keep an appointment Miss Amy 
Barnard has written a most interesting 
article for my next number on “ Little 


Immoralities,’’ and some of the revelations 


he makes are curious, to say the least. 
Ro 
Pass it On s 
EVERAL letters have reached me 
lately from people who say_ that 


they have only just made the acquaintan 
of THe Oviver, and wish that it had been i 
troduced to them before. I have no doubt 
that thousands of others would be only 


lerc 


too willing to join the number of our read 


if they knew a little more about the maga 
zine Phe only way in which that can | 
brought about is for them to see 

Will readers kindly help me in thi i 
be plea ed to send a tree specime! ‘ 
of the magazine to the tnends ot any 


my readers if application 1 made during t 
com month Please send me a } 
card, simply stating that your frend se 
and so does not subscribe to the magazile 
and you would lke 

al pecimien Copy to ( a” 

be sent to him or Hy ke 
het I will see that 

one is torwarded Cine 











14 





B, love Pee Another’ 








The 
COMPANION- 
SHIP PAGES 


Conducted by ALISON 


c —_— LS | 





+> 


Motto. 


M DEAR BOY AND GIRL FRIENDS. 
1 I e April being here already ! 
t ms only the other day you were sending 
of Christmas and New Year 
d w ing all sorts of good luck 
Corner in lor \nd here we are at 
of the fourth month of the 
winte Iternoon experience 
| think you will like to hear about. 
vance L have had of telling 
Saturday, in the Church House 
the Farnin 
oft thet 
ir Drill and Games, and 
el ttul Music and ‘* Acting 
lot under the shadow of out 


1am Home Boys 
friends with an 


ld Abbey, do you know what I 
lt was that | had with me 


owd of nt all —vye you boys and 
Jar and Australia, India and 
\W d South Atrica, Scotland, 
( ) d New Zealand, just a big, 
| ill goin together to see the 
| | land out in that list, 
| do think next year we might 
its booked for Members 
‘ inlor > WwW »> are In or neal 
Lond » forgather and go to 

t lta ot 1 reall 
do t in le let e | \V 
er—« incl d I will lk 
I t 1 You can set s 









” 


in the shilling 


the boys say, “ jolly well! 
seats, and [| have no doubt but that you 
would all enjoy the afternoon as much as I[ 
did a few weeks ago. 

One of the prettiest sights was the coming 
on to the platform of a number of small boys 


who have been “adopted” by different 
Branches of the Young People’s Union and 
Chey wore little white breeches and 
soft woolly jerseys, and every one looked 
very jolly and happy. Among the proudest 
was the little lad who carried * Tor OUIVER 
Companionship standard. And you may 
be sure that one person in the audience was 
elad she had a sort of little share in the 
laddie 

Afterwards he came and sat by me till 
the end of the entertainment. We had a 
nice little chat together, and then, when we 
were speaking to Mr. Roberts, he told us 
there were only two more minutes for 
Farningham Boys to get tea, and I could 
ee that Philip was really hungry, so we had 
to hustle down corridors and staircases until, 
euided by the good smell of steaming tea, 
we found what we were seeking 

\ kind master and a_ good-tempered 
waitress fell to work in response to my 
request, and I left Philip very happy over 
his tea-cup, and the excitement in prospect 

special train.” 


others 


of a night journey ina“ 
l've ince received his report tor last 
term; it is even better than the previous 
one, but | really can’t spare room for it this 
mont! 
Doesn't it make you all happy, and want 


to work heaps harder fot 


| money for out 
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Fund ?) And you know I don't wish that 
we shall rest satisfied with what we are doing 
for our four proteégés Next September 
we shall be five years old as a Companion- 
ship, and I want to get ahead. I have other 
plans in my mind, but I dare not let even a 
whisper of them reach the Editorial Presence 
until our Fund has grown very very much 
larger and more secure ! 
That reminds me, | 
something more about 


promised to say 


Our Special Effort Day 

GIRLIE Bupp suggested in her last letter 
that our birthday month was the most 
suitable time. This, as you know, was what 
I thought, and what we decided. The best 
day, I fancy, will be SatTuRDAY, SEP- 
TEMBER 5TH. Most of you will be home 
from your holiday visits, and not too busy 
with preparations for school. The others, 
if still away, will no doubt manage some- 
thing 

I shall be very interested to hear from 
those of you who are planning already for 
this Day, and will write some more of my 
thoughts another month. Only, please do 
get the red ink and a pen and mark it, 
SEPTEMBER 5TH, On your calendars, in 
your diari >, and wherever you make notes 
of things you want to remember. If cach 


of all our hundreds of members sent on an 
average Is. or 2s. 6d. as the result of some 
special effort or sacrifice, on that day, how 
quickly our income would mount up! 
Now I wish you could just peep at my 
Letter-Box 
It is so crowded this month that I have 
just had to choose a handtul of letters to 
read extracts from, and that’s all Our 
Letter Prize this month goes to LILtas 
LAMB (aged 15, Aberdeen) for the following 
interest iccount of her Finnish Holiday 
“My \LIsoN,— THe QOuivi me on Sat 
lay,t 2 nd iran forit. And wasn tit funny 
I just opened it the place where my name and lett 
were! [| imply delighted to see my name t 
Ikn ] Allan, a eis at the same school 
And « mie! her writing and saying a girl 
is it the “Quivers bade e wore?) Well 
1 y 1 could not I; ne her, as I 
saw it 1 da ind it 1 | like t 
pict i OUIVE! I au nelosing a | | 
j | li a2 ( l nad t t 
od. 1 I Now I thi l te t 
bir 
On t, 91 we left Aberdeen 1 the 
| i i ‘ ail t 4 o clock in 
the 1 \ I we wen nd saw 
y | nial ( Int let 
t ltol ther 
n | We 
! l \ nd t ] sist W 
N ca 1 saw Mic] te I ] n 
n \ n t a train 
Hi ‘ we ived a i 2 tm \ 
626 


seeing part of the town we took a taxi down to the 
boat 

We left Hull on the S.S. Pularts at 6.15, ind were 
soon sailing down the Humber We were sailing all 
Sunday, and on Monday afternoon we arrived at 
Copenhagen, after passing Elsinore—where _ the 
tragedy of Hamlet took place—and Hvidoré, Queen 
\lexandra’s residence We went ashore at once, and 
got stamps and post cards, and sat down on a seat 
in the Kongens Nytorv, and addressed them, after 
which we went and had tea in the Hotel d’Angleterr 
We now went and did some shopping, got a car 
went to the other end of the town to Fred rg 
Have, a beautiful park which was crowded. W; 
were now about 7 miles from the ship, and we retraced 








our ste] took anot car, and got back to the shir 
i t I p-m 

We were up al t lock next m nd 
went tot Frue Ki ere Thorwal n’'s statues 
a Phe most important of these is a 
Cc} ind in front is a kneeling angel, |} ng 
haat ell iped basin rhen we went up to t 
top of the Runde Taarn, or Round Tow w \ 
pot splendid view of Copenhagen and its s I 




















distant. When we ; didn’t the | " 
and nt wet ] lon! I think our driver was 
wanting to overtake another droshky, which he l 
but w ill care lon. At last we got to the 
and were Siown Int gorge ly fitted bed: 
i tel pio » hot 1 ld iter, lovely furt 
double door, and d windows, to keep out t 
in winte and everything you can thi 
Phen t i stea rto Li I n,al 
little island with a tel on it. We had lur 
and t the st wk t \ \ 
into t thedra Phen w I 
and \ t In Ww i t \ 
bed ro p.m. Ne j took anot s 
to Naantah, another little villa In t 
we wel nd saw thi an | \ 
Int ng thin in it At night w nt 
kK n tea at Sampalinna I 
l We went t toy t I 
] iew of A We ned to t 
1 rl ind d e in a dros t 
s 1 lett at 4 I d 
In four hours w ived at Hangé, the Bn 
ot bi nd, and saw t t town, Whi 
t imtit butt | nat 4 
1 nw id s (y | 
bir Hivy is 1 I » 
lat Slit i | t 
I to ¢ n n n 
] Kirke We left Der 1 
] and arrived at Hull ont 13t \ 
nd t hor next evenin ft I need 
en i | : 
I id this 1 lon t 1 ’ 
] may not l t ite for s ul ” 
l i ln i t now 
1 f to mer ! | ived t I 
miel urd I ! I for} 
Al | send a 
- ] ( n every success. 
I d, Lirtas Lam 
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‘When bread is baked, some 
parts are split at the surface, 
and these split parts are beauti- 
ful, and in a peculiar way excite 
a desire for eating.”’ 

—MARCUS AURELIUS 
Roman Emperor. 


How this wise old Roman would 
have enjoyed 


Grape Nuts 


The bread of the Romans was 
whole wheat bread. That was 
centuries before millers, in order to 
make flour white, began robbing it 
of the inner shell of the wheat containing the vital mincral phosphates. 





Emperor Marcus Aurelius. 





Many present-day foods lack these mineral elements, and 
the lack is largely responsible for various ailments. 


In making Grape-Nuts of whole wheat and malted barley, 
the inner shell of the wheat with all its rich mineral ccntent 
the phosphates—is retained. 


Grape-Nuts food comes from the ovens baked through and through— 
is ground into granules —crisp, sweet, and ready to eat direct from the 
packet with cream or milk. 


Grape-Nuts food is delicious and wonderfully nourishing. 


“ There’s a Reason”’ 
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BUY DIRECT AND SAVE 
ALL MIDDLE PROFITS 


- i 
Ladies’ Pure Wool Combinations | | - 


The supreme advantages cf Pure Wool for Underclothing 8 - 
are already well known. “* KILSPINDIE”’ Underwear 
is not only Pure Wool, but it is of the finest quality, and 
possesses a beautiful softness and elasticity which makes it 


4/ 


a real comfort to wear Many years of experience in 
lanu‘acturing Underwear enables this frm to prod ice per- 
fectly shaped Combinations, amply reinforced at parts most 
liable to wear, and unsurpassed for comfort and durability 





















ft 
PER 
A SPECIAL LEADING LINE 7 6 bar 
Medium Weight. White or Natural Colour Combinations. with 3 Pairs for 22/- 
high necks. Slender and Medium Sizes. short or long sleeves ‘ 
Out-sizes are stocked in short sleeves only. 
\ 
Address all inquiries to Send { Catalogue 
k pind Wear It is 
R beautifully illustrate 
. f 














(Dept. A) HADDINGTON, SCOTLAND. ration lea xa 
For INFANTS & INVALIDS. 


ave’s 
4 au Food 


A Mother's Testimony writ 
PEK NEAVE'S FOOD, 1 


, veicine | 
Has for many years been used in the Russian imperial Family. 
Nearly 90 Years’ Reputation. GOLD MEDALS London, 1900 & 1906, also Paris. 


SOLO EVERYWHERE IN TINS AND 4D. PACKETS. 
Useful Booklet “HINTS ABOUT BABY,” by a Trained Nurse, sent post free on mentioning “ The Quiver.” 


NEAVE'S MILK FOOD) NEAVE'S HEALTH DIET 


FOR INVALIDS ano DYSPEPTICS 














Sold in ta. 3d. Tina. Soild in Tina, ts. 3d. and 3s. 6d. 
iwarded Certificate of the Institute of Hugiene, London, for Purity and Quality. 


A SAMPLE TIW of any of the above will be sent on receipt of 2d. for postage, mentioning “ The Quiver.” 

















JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND. 
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THE COMPANIONSHIP) PAGES 


AW SK ‘ Is itt I s savs | mus nk vou 
re d the wish that 1o14 \ lad 
{ n n well 
Increase In our mil 
this year will see r Ext Pew rot 
» Our q I . He was | 4 I S | n wri n " 
eadi , *] : s I i n 
¥ I me i 
1) i ( i bef m¢ 1 
» | i ‘ S I tried in a 
hope tor some ot Allison's n t nd Ss 
I I iW 
Says l \ Sur l, as I \ 
But | n Birmi m l am sending a 
s 5 i nt, pleas 
1 nd . 
Rei ] rl writes 
t L) S Its sa verv lon me since I 
n W In O I I d 
i the bi 1 le kept st 1 IVA I t l > tw ndard n 
- ; ‘ I e1 l up a ss 
thi ,ati 1S , , in Seri 
f l l bev ( I s 


trom Eekic NING-TURN the end of his note, ANNir added just this ° 


ie same post vhi | myself, will come to look upon 
letters from Macdutf. If as one of t treasures of your library. 
this year | shall certaini | xt letter is signed “* [ remain vour 


t w 1 tind out what t undutiful Companion.’ Poor 
} ] 
DOC it ! 1. CA VRI r)! Evidently 
who one of the writers — s vas feeling conscience-stricken when she 


rred to \ t t sol ot wrot | s del ited to have her note, 


re \ to busine in | ite for the long gap between het 
cw ist mi In- | | \ t ¢ tmas makes 

r Corn 1 shi l Ss sa\ 1 some othet 

ot Mrs. d Horne Pr oS vas! ing 1 ving 

| lendid liding, snow-balling nd 

t ew reci 1 sl 

G N { \W \ st 1 letter from A k 

lease writ s s s next, He enclosed 2s. for 

Wl | l | 1 been readi oul 

M ly | 1 was very glad w ive 


\\ 
us all d, n 
ll I l | n st sen 

1 on \ 
{ l \W i 
t » \rt I 
Cone . | u 
13 in uit l ! 
Vel yY evel i cr in every 
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hockey or football match or lawn 
nembers took part in in a season 
little sum, wouldn’t 
telling me 


Im a nice 





ink you, Arthur, tor 
subscription It is very dis- 
when vou have relied upon 
ifts, and they do not turn up. 
CaTHy GARDNER sends me a long and 
interesting letter, and has a new member 


forus. Sheis ELLA Bupp (West Anstruther, 

| Ella tells me there will prob- 
ably be another recruit soon. We = are 
delighted welcome Ella. 

A new member in India is INWRIPASHANKER 
aged 17 lL wish we had more 
frequent letters trom our Indian members. 

Another new member i fom Woops 

red 14, Kingstown, St. Vincent, B.W.1 


aged 12), an 






bbulpore). 


B i PLAM aved a1, Anntield Plain, 
Co. Durh writi 

] l tel the H.W.W. 
and I t very itere ind what nice 
et ( n 1 wl it t I t 


j. McCALLUM ANDERSON (aged 10, Selkirk 
w Scottish member. He says he has 
kobert and Wenneth, and be is 
Sixth at school, and vetting 
from 


note 


her Ja home, and a P.O. tor 5s. for 
our I And an invitation | should lke 
very 1 accept at once, to visit her 

I wish there were room tor EILEEN NEL- 
ON’ ! tter trom Melbourne, but there 
isn't t la nor tor that sent trom the same 


nor tor 
one Jamaica 
it get quoted know that 


place by MArsorie WK. Grirrviri 


one Irom 





I have ¢ ved every one ot your letter 
How | ild miss them if they didn’t come! 
] YI ITCHARD, too, | must thank tor 
nother 1 ting letter, and Eisive His- 
I enclosed 5 r the bund 
\! West Indian member | should 
] e 1 u of is AkTHUR M. HAMLYN 
iged 9, Port of Spain, Trinidad }.MILY 
KKAMSAY t me a nice note and a gitt of 
od ! r bund JpA and ENIp Jon! 
renew uarterly subscription IKKATH- 
I CX pre l her pl ure in her 
pri 
I t l n shit 
. it. 
\ \ that In ithe 
ha ! Cl that hi hooti 
14 
n | ‘ t 


I am able to send vou 4s. for our boys and girls, | 
hope we shall be able to keep another boy or girl this 


veal Are you having fogs in London? It is really 
nice weather here now I do wish vou Id come t 
North Devon in the spring It is refreshing to s 
the primroses and violets after the storms.” 


Daisy Munro was distressed because her 


mother was ill. 


Po-day,” she says, “ she is quite bright, and was 
actually looking through Tue Oviver after the doctor 
went out. She was very pleased to see Alison 
thought I deserved a prize ; 

I hope, and so do we all, Daisy, that your 
mother is now quite recovered ; 


Betty McCANDLIsH was one of the truant 


triends who wrote again: 
Vl do not think 1 lence means that I ar 
n u d, 1 l | id our | SW 
t as ever I 1s lad that 
n n so micel And how rn 
I Itisson ding a ts ny mer 
t Inont 
Betty sent a gitt for the Fund, and |] 
register her promise ot “ another long letter 
Sonor - 


l was so glad to hear from VERA 
You will all join me, | know, i 
sending to her loving sympathy because she 
lost her dear father 1 told Vera of this in 
a private letter to her, where | could say s 
much better than here what 1 want to say 
Vera has the most interesting hobby of wild- 
flower collecting. I hope she will be joining 
in 


again 


one ol our com yp tutions soon, 

A long letter and a gift for our Fund, and 
a short letter and a phot graph ot herself in 
her native Chinese costume, 
Dororny Lim (South China 
trom them next month. 
ee the picture soon 

That dear loyal little Canadian, Kartu! N 
Book with 


come from 
I must quote 


I hope you will 


COLLYER, sent me her Collecting 


$2: 75 cents. That means, you know 
ris. 3d. She says 

I t k I neles I 

! t would gi 1 1 ( 

1) I think that a Speci ] t 

Dorothy and 1 bot pe t 
} prosp t Corn iN 
trom mother and d nd best w N 
Yea from us i \ ts | in KA l 


| forgot to mention NaNnst Frevix’s k 
when 1 told you about Enid’s. She 
just off to boarding-school in Wales. TI 
had been to Brighton tor a holiday 
1 could quote her description ol Rotting 
aean ; she sent me a littl water-col 
1 know very well. 1 


sketch of a part which 


made me quite wish to get on the topo 
clitts there tor a good blow 

\GNI LIAWKI ends me a long lette! 
own daily experiences and ¢ 
publhe attairs in New Zealand, tor \ hich | 
t gratetul 


about het 
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Woop enclosed 7S. od. for the 
irt of which she earned by being a 


in her treet on Christmas Day. 
IXNIGHT Was another who wrote 
ilence, to my delight. 

Marion Rimmer tells of her arrival in 
1 I must report to you next 
BALLINGALL, ANNIE DoBson, 

. Retp, Gwen AGUILAR, Doris 
CaTi INE COLLISON, and BERTHA 

ire among others whom I must 

‘ ially for letters or gifts. And 
GRAY eed 9, Helensburgh) is another 
cr to whom you must say grect- 

Competition News 

Juniors sent me some nice letters 
ir i am giving the prize to 
KING-1 NER (aged 8, Folkestone). 
tter is very neat and well written. 


irable Mention must be given to 
r HuGueEs and to ALLISON LAIDLAW. 
ter was over age, though.) 





\LI N, I im So lad \ 
I love t 
I i i 1 and t 
| knowing and 
1 ot In the 
. 4 
I Ih : i \ 
in and n nst t stone until 
lto | Phen the thrush 
" Wasnt that clever 
Ly i nut and ng it 
" irden, and ev Lay inv 
I | S s I ta 
irds do so | pecia 
I t l 1 1 ius I 
\\ ERI Kl Lut 
inted at 1 iving only two 
tche » I shall not give any 
Cl t « ugh tor com 
| | we will have a simular 
l 1 adilic! t ] betor¢ ] S- 





writing competitions. So here is. one. 
Write the best summer story you can in goo 
words. The scene must be laid at the seaside 
or among the mountains. The story may be 
either humorous, tragic, or what you wish, 
But I want exceedingly good work. Ke- 
member our rules. Stories must reach me 
by June 30th. This will give every member 
ample time for work of which he or she 
may feel unashamed. 

Also, in case any essayists prefer a different 
competition, you may take any event in 
history you fancy, and try to show me its 
influence on our life of to-day. This will 
be for those who like to read history in this 
most interesting fashion—linking together 
the past and the present. You may have 
goo words also, and the same date. 

Will the Juniors try one of these: 

1) To draw and paint, or draw in pen 
or pencil only, a picture of part of the plac« 
they spent last year’s summer holiday in 
They may look at pictures “ to remind” 
themselves, but ail the work sent in must 
be their own. Pictures must not be /Jarger 
than 12 inches by 6 inches, and may be 
smaller, The name of the place is to be 
printed on the front, and the painter’s 
name, age, and address written on the back. 

b) Write me a letter about ‘‘ The Things 
I Pass as I go to School.” If you do not 
go to school every day, write about what 
you see on your way to church, or when 
out for a walk with mother. I want to se¢ 
what beautifully neat letters and what ex- 
cellent handwriting you can send me. Di 
not be later in sending than June 3oth, 
will you, please ? 

Don’t forget | am looking for letters, and 
hope you will send me more than ever this 


With love to everybody, believe me to be, 
Your Companion Friend, 


I Coen: 


RULES 


“ALISON * is glad to welcome as 


cnough to enjoy the chats. 


members of the Corner all readers young 
The Coupon is in the advertisement section. 


The Competition Rules are three only, but ihey must be observed : 
a) One side only of the paper is lo be written on. 


b) The full name and address must be 
stated also. 


c) Age last birthday is to be 


given on the final page. 


Foreign and Colonial Con panions are allowed an extra month. 
A prize is given to every Companion who gets twelve others to join. 


O22 
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THE WOMEN’S WORK BUREAU 


Conducted by “ WINIFRED” 


This Advisory Bureau advises girls and women as to the best course to pursue 
with regard to their work, training for a definite calling, etc. 

There are no fees, but those requiring any information must enclose 6d. Postal 
Order (which should be crossed), and a stamped envelope, when a reply will be sent 
them by post. Address all communications to “ Winifred,” THE QUIVER Office, 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C 


HOW TO WRITE ADVERTISEMENTS 


A New Occupation for Women 


7™ KI l a great desire to-day CS} Wihitch future LICE a an acdvertiseme 
clally mm the ot the younger writer will be built 


‘ part yvounge \ 

members of the community, to leave the The girl who cannot attord to trai 
beaten track, and to try and turn to account correspondence school might take post 
one of the many new occupations which at one of the large typewriting com] 
have been developed by the conditions ot on the “ temporary tatt The pay 
modern lite not be high, but she will be sent « 

Amongst these occupations Advertise different offices who need temporary 
ment Writing takes a high place, as it and in a tew month he will have pick 
possi biliti are endless and embrace so up a sound knowledge of busine 


many different forms of talent, while its Or, better still, perhaps she could 








rewards are distinctly remunerative, and =a he is a really proficient shortha 
it is one of the things in which sex Is no typist, enter the office of an up-t 
bar to succe > indeed, on consulting a vertisil ivent where it will be het 
iady wh mac a vreat LIC Ct as aT fault it we clon l t i Linnie Lye 
advertisement writer (and her speciality expert advertisement writer 
motor tyr is far trom being a teminine Ot course, 1f she could manage a « 

rie she was most enthusiastic as to the COTTCs] lenee tra 1 ‘ currentl 
suitability of the calling for wome thei her of exper t uld be | 
adaptabilit their quick to seize it mi teady, hat r] | 
idea, their power of judging exactly how cation Lunt he masters the t 
an article will appeal to the public, being she will never att 
all valual issets im this protession But 
however true the “ flair for this work When Proficient 
nothing 1s 1 be attained without seriou 1’) lency, a lL have p ted 

tudy L ste hard worl tter ot 1} bu 

( veal lea ! ral 1 tik t t . 

How to Train work The girl who like my i 

If a girl can afford, she will save herselt has entered an advertisi ent 
much time and trouble by entering a good idea otf using her wits, wall in tim 
corresp | ( school and learning the the deta for the busine le ol 
technique of advertising fo this she must — tis! includes preparation of u 
add rapid and accurate shorthas Land type buyi ot space ind tillang it attractive 
writing ; 1 here let me vy what 1 it ancl }) r worl k, | 
informant insisted on most stronely that thon veltie Cur ! 
It is u l up tl work unless aol t, advert ( | 

rl is 3 well-educat indeed, — thi eve Phi In, itis a 
wide! I Inder th ‘ tut thi reate! ( i hou hicl S om reds 
the si l ull pou bability, but ech tio perhay why it cals to wo! 
is, and must be, the foundati tone o1 advertiser 1 w. if she does not direct 
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The White Square on the 
Quaker Oats Packet looks 
ithe ihis. Save all ou can. 


Free Cookers 
nd 


3,133 Cash Prizes 


(The Cooker offer applies only to those 
residing in ihe United Kingdom). 





SK YOUR GROCER for the Coupon that 
counts as five white squares and explains 
how you can get a Free Cooker at once. It 
also gives full details of Cash Prizes. 
There is yet time to go in for the great Quaker Oats Cash Prize 
Competition and also to secure one of the Famous Quaker Oats 
Quick-heating Cookers FREE. Particulars in every packet of 


uaker Oats | 


It has bigger adyantages than | 








ever in this day of high prices | 





— Economy was always a great advantage of Quaker Oats. 
Therefore it is almost a duty for you to buy this nourishing food 
which has not increased in price. 


———In Quaker Outs you have the cream of the world’s oats at 

less cost than that of the poorest quality of some other foods. 
——Cook as directed on the Packet and no other food goes 

further or is so delicious and appetising. 40 Meals for Sixpence. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


If your grocer has none of the Special Coupons tell him he can obtain 


a supply by writing Quaker Oats Ltd., 11, Finsbury Square, Londen, E.C. 


Buy the Best Food—Get a Free Cooker—Win a Cash Prize 


14/3 
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Accept this 
Free Trial 


Rid Yourself of Skin Illness 





You’LL never know what a wonderful remedy miraculous remedy it is. The first applicatio 
Antexema is till you trv it. That's why we offer Antexema starts your cure. Send for it to-da 

a Free bottlh to « very kin sufferer. Prove the I your duty t ir sh ind get Antexema t S 
virtues of Antexema at once. You may have ans ¢ aye en : mig eel ( ( t 
suffered from eczema for years; Antexema will Park I hy W Faylors’ I Co. and I 
cure you. You are so tormented by skin trouble Burrov me r4d st gd., or post fre 3d. and 2s, 9 
that you are wretched all day and sleepless at {ndia, Auswtdasias Carads, Alsen and Farce A 


t 
makes you ashamed to meet your friends, and 


night. Antexema instantly stops all irritation. 
You have pimples or a rash on your face, which Sign this Form 


your busin chances are injured. Antexema P| | amils i Tre 
gives every skin complaint immediate notice to I enclose three penny st also Free Tr 
quit. Get Ante xema for your child kin ailment, ees nee 

and it will soon be gone. You are made wretched NAMI 

by a bad leg or bad hands that seem to be , 

incurable. What you want is Antexema, and ~_ 

the moment you use it you will know what a ee 








S. DAVIS & CO., LTD., 
LONDON’S OLDEST FURNISHERS. 
CASH OR CREDIT. 
Furnish by Our System, The EASIEST cf Easy Terms. 





DINING EVERYTHING 
AND Fon Ly 
ao SUPPLIED. 
| SUITES SEND FOR 
| | IN GREAT OUR NEW 
VARIETY ILLUSTRATED 
FROM GUIDE T0 





£6 « 6 “ 0 FURNISHING, 
NOW READY. 

Cabinets, Sideboards, Bedsteads and Bedding. 
92-94 HICH STREET, BOROUCH, LONDON, &.£. 























And 144.146 THE GROVE, STRATFORD. 
| [Perr es — SPST ==} 
| 
TURKISH BATHS 
y 
QC Mi 4 + 
AT HOME MAKE MONEY | 
. Hy , ? j 
n by tur: your oldtrinkets! = 

A Hot Air Ii Frases e rrompt valuation and 4 
Vay j ih t BRoKen am ; 
pr with y im your t KeaceLe ATCHP F — f 
w + Gop, FLLERY ALUABLES,! q 
sont I ( reve able i wien, Ltd, G ddsms i 
Efficient and Absolutely Safe Outside Heater. Adjustable Beat; H 
Heat Regulator ; the Bather is not fastened by the neck to the a 
Cabinet; Exit is easy and immediate no assistant is required Hi 
Durability and Perfect Hygiene | F 
Prices from 35/-. Write for “ BATH BOOK," No. 24. : 
(Dept. B 24), 171 New 

J. FOOT & SON, Ltd., Bond St., London, W. 

booe oe ene esoseeessser hires raeeserereess 


























_ THE CRUITCH-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 


the public taste. It is not, and cannot be, as an expert stenographer at 25s. to 35s. 
have little 
all the energy and every working — difficulty in earning /5 a week, and as much 


me or a spare-time employment weekly, should in a few years 


1 not only so, but advertisements more as her work and her intelligence will 


o be written up on the spot in bring her—for in 


advertisement writing, 
which purpose the article more than most things, the rate of pay 


Ivertised is usually sent direct to depends on what the work is worth, irre- 


lvertising agent Chis, finally, is spective of the fact of sex—a consolation 


ially to be recommended to the to many women whose rate of remuneration 





quick-witted girl who, beginning is lower on that account. 


, 
S “THE QUIVER” GUILD OF HOME WORKERS 


[= following are new members of the $3. Superior home-made chocolates, toffees 
( whose applications were re- fondants, sweets of all kinds; daintily packed. 
1 before my notice appeared in the Cash with order Price list sent. (G. B., Brid 
rh linet 
nyton 
| vv 1 ue Sc" page $43 ; , 
| Feed }. Ladies’ and children’s underwear, trous 
1 of all kinds wanted, darning seaux, lavettes Moderate charges. Ladies’ 
Nea work ake we own patterns copied. (W., Highbury, N.) 
rs knitted d. each, wool extra iB. Fs, 
: SS Invalid would be glad of orders for all 
| kin rf cl é Ss oa rset.) 
Pcie... iusieadll gar sanceliaa oo kinds of crochet article (J. V., Somerset.) 
nd-knitted, 1s. 8d. pair, plain or so. Orders wanted for pictures (oils), or fancy 
kK. W. N., Ballwmena.) articles painted; pen-painting, stencilling, ete. 
Needlework, knitting, crochet, tatting (A., Bromley.) 
lass work; hand or machine Price list $7. Orders earnestly solicited for dainty 
nded by ** Winitred.”” (M. LL. R crochet Babies’ things a speciality. Fasci- 


nators, etc. (L., Watford.) 


VERSO 


THE CRUTCH-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 
_ By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 











HIN 
~ The Power of Littles 
ED [’ believe the fugitive bits misgivings, then, that I speak about a 
yR ppear in the magazines, the pencil 
EW 1 record-diaries is Ove There | was a boy at the time, and I think this 
TE Boswells or Pepyses to enter was the first thing of the kind I had bought 
IN pressions of what they have with my own money, but it still stands out 
ADY It day by da This may be a perfect monument in the wide-spreading 
jottings, in police phraseology, oasis ot the past The shopman was our 
ng ; . } "y } ‘ . tious ] . . 
8. ken down and used as evidence local stationer, whom I had often visited 
But whatever the reason, on errands—a stout man who never smiled, 
— 
_ iow but registering apparatus but whose eyes were always twinkling with 
ping of appointments; being kindness. | chose my pencil and asked, 
re very useful, vet they give few ‘* How much?” Gravely he said that if | had 
ive ourselves been anybody else he would have charged 
ntal diaries, however, which a penny, but seeing | was a triend he would 
Vi ic, and are likely to be so charge it twopence. rhis contused me 
1 and woman woman somewhat; but | vaguely felt there was 
4 \ l remember, and always shall some favour in it, so I laid the coins on 
our memori are reen Most oft the counter lle took up one, dryly remark 
t een to tie general ing that he didn’t really need the other I 
est ‘ yet they are ot could keep 1t | por keted the coin and 
1 to 1 ‘ they concern, the px cil, teeling there was waggcry here, 
ld compat these might hesi but not quit ire What a pencil that was ! 
> we alone know the intlu l uve iil scores on ores since, but 
id upon u t is not without never one that was the marrow of tlus ; 
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[ went on the strength of it for weeks and 
weeks, and it has loomed ever since like 
a landmark through the grey fogs of time. 

It taught me the joy that can be 
densed in little things. Indeed, in my 
ruminations, reading and observation dur- 
ing the years between, that pencil has been 
a kind of mentor, to point and prove the 
ereatness of littlenesses. Was it not a 
mother’s kiss that gave us one oft our 
greatest painters Was it not the fall of 
an apple near Newton's head which changed 
Were they 


Con- 


the whole drift of astronomy 


not the antics of a spider which suddenly 
elevated the decaying fortunes of Robert 
Bruce These, and a thousand things 


like them, now make the nuggets of history, 
of us has had similar experi- 
ences, though we may never be mentioned 
in ‘‘ Who's Who,’ let alone have a niche in 
the alleries of the Great and Gifted. 


‘ 


but every one 


The First Letter 
And there is the first 
addressed all to our very own selves. Che 


Ietter we got, 


transport of that time !—when VPostie, the 
Man of Letters, ceased being to us an awe- 
Mercury in alliance with grown-ups 
only ; he was now our own familiar he 
had brought us a letter! We left no friend 


circumstance, 


SOTTIC 


uninformed of the 
If any littl 
under its home-spun cloak, it was when we, 
letter trom a 


thing carried more pleasure 


ceived our first 
been but a scrawled 


eTOWwWnNn-uPp, re 


child It have 
birthda reeting from our small niece 
Molly, or little Jack prawling announce- 
ment that he was going to school for the 
first time: but how we treasured the 
little miussives ! Ihe late Dr Joseph 
Parker was a man of many gifts and large 
affairs, vet [| can never torget the delight 
with whi e showed me, carefully kept 
in a scrap-book, a// the Jetters he had ever 
received trom children. Other things might 
slide to the waste-paper basket, but never a 
hild’s lett 

It 1 jov which the Crutch-and-Wind- 
ne | i¢ brings within the reach = of 
everyorn vherever residing, or whatever 
age or calli And the joy is made inte 
nitel wred and pathetic when it 
is known that the children who write and 
re ten to are the children who most 
need rt’s attection— little cripples 
Phere ! than twelve thousand ot 
{ | lon alone, on the bool I 
the Ix ~ vol tom Them live 
dear lit t are ‘ lone ive I 
them re pool ind t i ) 
bye { rk durin t t the da 
W t an event a letter 1 to ot thre 


small sufferers, and what kindly influence 
on the life it can have! But the frail ones 
are not the only ones who benefit ; th, 
blessing shaping influence on 
the good heart that indited the letter. 
Phis is all that the Crutch-and-Kindness 
3 members—that each 
shall write a letter, once a month at least, 
to some crippled child, whose name and 
with particulars of “the cas 
are supplied for the purpose. Who cannot 
do so much, wherever in the world dwell- 
ing?) Or, if anything should hinder the 
writing of the letter, who cannot send a 
bunch of tlowers, a bit of ribbon, some toy 
the child-sufferer, 
lonesome one with the 


rests for a 


League asks of its 


address, 


mething to comtort 
and cheer the wee 
joy that he or she has not been forgotten 
by the invisible triend 

\ll turther particulars about the Crutch- 
and-Kindness League may be had _ for 
stamp from Sir John Wirk, J.P., Director and 
Secretary, Ragged School Union, 32 John 


Street, Theobald’s Koad, London, W.C. 





NEW MEMBERS FOR THE MONTH 


Miss Gawynvth Andrew, Bexley, Kent 





Miss Monica Bantott, Ipswich, 5 : Mrs 
Bazin, Ilford, Essex ; Miss Winitred Bowles, D 
tom Gardens, London, $.W.; Miss Hilda Branton 
Luton, Beds; Miss k. Brodie, Hindhead, Surre 
Mi Fanny Butcher, Ecclestield, York 

M \. Chan s, Barns \ | M k. N 
( Seuthport, Lar Miss E. Cross, Holborn, 
London, W.4 

M Jom Da B mbe, Hants Miss 
bl me | Dutton, S t Bentleet, | 

\ Annie Findlay, ¢ erl t ( I 
Mrs. Furneaux, Westclifi-on-Sea, | 

M Mabel Ha Luton, Beds; the Misses 
Janet and Nora Hollis, Wellingborough, Northants 
\i Edith Holrovde, St. Paul's Cray, Kent; Miss 
HH t, (yunnersburv, London, W.; Miss Marg 
Hut nson, Rowington, Warwt 

M I. Turner Rennes Dorn N.B 

M EE. C. Lee, Great I ington, Devon; Miss 


Annie BF. Ley Victoria, Australia 


M MacIntyre, Dorn , N.B.;) Mrs. McA 
Cindertord, Glos M Matthews, Lordship | 
London, S.E.; Mi Greta Mi Dut N.1 
M | th M av, Kenk St 

M 1) thy S. Nickol ! lunorth, Saloy : 

M ( \. Patmore, Walthamstow, | x; 8 
M. J. Pear Ne Berks; M Bert l 
Ku Warwick 

M | ie Rudd, H ite, Yorks; Mr. W 
! l whten, Han 

\ D. I. M. Smith, I » ite 1 I 
s Luton, Bed Miss Ali > 1s 
WV Ist Oxon 

\ I. Lavi Hull, Yorks: Miss 1 I 
I ‘ ( Wextord M ] n 
Leon n-Sea, S x; M May 1 H 
S . x Mi bila | ell, Badl sull 

Miss Veltom, Gun London, W.; 4 
\ ( t ‘ Ne Z tland 

\ \ M W len Wilma N.I 

\ Daa nd | Walla I Assy! 
. ndshire \ Nellie Webs Woodst 
) i Miss | i Weiltt bo wn 
\ Marie Whichello, H yall, Cheshire 
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slielis . 
|| Mela Grow Hair 
jul - |7 E42t . 
i/alis in 14 days or | 
ae money returned | 
S [4/11}18 This is an absolutely genuine / 


offer. Any chemist will supply 
you and give you his own signed 
personal guarantee to return 
the full price of the bottle of 
Lavona Hair Tonic if after using it for fourteen 
days you do not see a distinct growth of hair, or are 
in any way dissatisfied. Buy a bottle of 


Lavona Hair Tonic 


to-day—and in a fortnight’s time, if you do not find it has 
created a noticeable growth, take back the guarantee 
contract to the chemist from whom you made the 
purchase and he will return your money intact. No 
quibbling or question of any sort—you are the 
judge and your decision is final. 












































Years of experience have proved that Lavona Hair Tonic 
possesses unequalled qualities for quickly creating a 
growth of beautiful glossy natural colour hair. It 
supplies valuable nourishment to the scalp and 
hair roots; stops falling hair, destroys all evidence of 
dandruff but contains no ingredients that will dye the 
hair or injure the most sensitive scalp 
































Lavona Hair Tonic is sold under this guarantee by 
Boots; Timothy White, Ltd.; Henry Hodder, Ltd. ; obi > ull 
“enter e 4 ; ° et eee 

Pavlor’s Drug Co., Ltd.; Lewis & Burrows; Parkes 
Drug Stores; Army and Navy Stores; Junior 
Army and Navy Stores; Harrod’s; Selfridge’s 3 
and practically every leading chemist. Get a 
bottle and try it while this genuine offer lasts. 



















Senda l’.C, for 

¢ MADI I 

TOKALON TOKALON LIMITED, 
Neces.ittes “Tokalon House,” 


212/214, Great Portland St., 
LONDON, W, 


















Price list /} 
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When you take 
the Curtains 
down 


renew them with Dolly 
: ; Cream—-it imparts a rich 
ha creamy tint, adds to the 
ay ‘@ wear of the curtains, too, and 
uty keeps them clean longer. So, if 
i p youare thinking of new curtains 
y this Spring —just ‘Dolly Cream’ 
the old ones, and you will feel 









LOY PION Sd 
. 





Ya yen 
AES 
. 


meh, ese 


©. 


BPG LP dm Om fm 
at's 


Ce : (>. preud of them once more. ne 
; DOLLY CREAM 


“ ” 

So easy to use (AN) 

. . . . as ") 

Always gives a uniform shade, with no streakiness, and 

never specks. The directions are few and simple, 

and there is positively no chance of failure, no matter 
what material your curtains are made of. 


Your Grocer, Oilman, Store or Chemist can supply you. 
In Id. bags. Ask for the “Cream with the stick in.” 
Write for leaflet: “How to Cream 


Curtains,” sent post free to any address 


Sole Manufacturers: EDGE’S, Bolton, Lancs. @ 
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BURGESS’ 
LION OINTMENT 


CURES Varicose and all TWileers, 
Al scenes i «, Boil 


Whitlow s, every form 


. Steed oat omen ee The: Bissell sweeping is the cleanest 
Cleansing before Healing. sweepiag. It raises no dust. 
everywhere, Téd., 1/14, ete r post free 

from EB. BURGESS, 59, Gray's Inn 
Road, W.C. Estab. is47. Advice Gratis. 





C. BRANDAUER & Go, Lr, 


——— Neither Scratch You Suffer from Skin Sickness, > 
SEVEN PRIZE nor Spurt. en heaps on Redness. pr’ 2 
MEDALS. Attention is ford ; ny. be WA Ai 

es also drawn to the } * 





9 et oe 


rom 


T 


Learn this 
t. Wew 


profitable busine 

each you thoroughly. Send for our 

beautiful Prospectus: it is FREE, 
PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL, 

epk Q.R., 133 OXFORD ST., LONDON, MARKT & CO. (Londen), Ltd., 98, Clerkenwell-rd., E.C. 

















CURE YOUR ECZEMA? .<”" 


IS 3d. roo mucu ? 


CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. 











ANTI - BLOTTING 
PENS. Sample Box of 
either series, 7d. 

Works: BIRMINGHAM. 
WHOLESALE WaREHOUSE: 124 NEWCATE STREET, LONUOR =; 





WHAT WOULD YOU GIVE 10 
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THE TEACHER’S EQUIPMENT 
AND PREPARATION 


Sunday School Pages for April 


By the Rev. RICHARD ROBERTS 


ulready been said in this 
will be clear that a 
n and type of Sunday School 
being produced. Three years in 
Department Training Class, and 
ree in the Junior—all this will have 
the teacher with the Scriptures 
the main 
nd the 
When our Sunday 


people of this type, 


principles of simple 
common teaching 
Schools are 
who add to 


Christian zeal and good intentions an 


grasp of what they have to do 
vy they are to go about it, we 
results far richer and more solid 


with which we have been con- 


time. 


The Personal Element 
T } 
1S I vevVve,T, 


1] 


remember 
t to be 


necessary to 
a personal elemet 


l 
] 
i 


which the training class can 
pected to provide. Not every 
intended to be a teacher and 


he necessity of weeding out 


e those who seem likely never 
competency. Chis sounds—in 

1 eneral dearth ol teachers a 
tion Yet, having regard to 


of the Primary Department, it 

become a real necessity. 
aptitudes of the 
statf the 


the special 
taken to 
individuality, 
‘ flavour.’”’ 
t be left in 
‘ i itions 
fitted. The work 
requires genuine and 


naturally 
is work which can 
itator, the parrot 


lat he has re 


t l t analvsi i Robert 

> ud of Wordsworth, wha 
‘ 1 ] 

t itv he must add irit- 

Wi e is and take care to be 


himself, he is none the less to be the vehicle 
and instrument of the Spirit of God. No 
culti- 


very 


Sunday School teacher who does not 


vate the interior life is likely to go 
far, and only truly and deeply spiritual folk 
can achieve those abiding spiritual results 


which the Sunday 
The competent Sunday School teacher will 


School exists to secure. 
spend no little time in the “practice of the 
presence ol God.”’ 


It is not intended here to give a catalogue 


of th “l teacher's qualities. What has 
lready been said is meant to indicate the 
principle on which teachers should be 
chosen. But it is quite clear that indivi- 


spirituality do not complete 


’s equipment. To these must be 


nowledge. 


Two Essentials 


two which every 
rhe first 


mind of the 


here are matters 
teacher 
is the 


child 


should know thoroughly. 


Bibl the 
Phat he has had six 


second is the 


years mM a 


training class does not mean that he has 
acquired all necessary and p« sible know- 
ledge in these directions Both are in- 
exhaustible studies, and no teacher can 
afford to relinquish them Personal study 


of the Bible and of the child-—quite apart 


irom the CX1h irom 


encies ol the lesson 
Sunday to Sunday—must be continued so 


continues his work in 


teacher 


req ure to study 


some at least of the existing literature upon 


the mind and the growth of the child. Vet 
sonal mastery, ot Thistleton Mark's 
** The Unfolding « Perso it or ot 
Mi Lamoreaux’s Ir} Untol Life 
will ly enrich ] equipment for his 
task the « f these books puts 
them wit re ( reat mayority 
ol ( 

\ the Bibl ti Is a time of cheap 
commentat th Centul Bibl the 


bring the 





scholarship to humble doors It is 


oreover, that the teacher should 


to a good Bible dictionary, sav 
ne-volume Dictionary. Works 


ype are generally too expensive 


rage teacher: but no Sunday 
can attord to be without 
volume of general reference on 
\ very valuable addition to 


teacher’s own private library is a 


of the New Testament into 
lish, say Wevymouth’s transla 
Fhe New Testament in Modern 
it he can attord to spend six 
it, Dr. James Moftatt’s ‘ New 
of the New Testament 
ve may hope to see a generous 
tion from the Church funds 


chers’ Library \ good library ot 


and works ot reference should 
every school, and when the 
gin to recognise the importance 
lav School we shall hear of the 


such libraries in many places. 


The Teacher's Preparation 


ord or two may be said concern- 
her preparation of his lesson, 
ll ap} ly to all teac hers, whether 
or an old-fashioned school 
” a point of honour with the 
with as little in the way ot 
helps "as possible Lhe move 
t teacher's own, the better h 
Only that will be a living 
has been tashioned and wrought 
her's own mind and heart 
ving and a very true one 
sible is the best commentary upon 
teacher who makes diligent use 
es in his Bible will find him 
ot a vreat storehouse of 
comment and illustration. The 
} 
text trom the Bible itself and 


hat lhgeht the text receives 


es in the Bible 
tep is to seek out in each lesson 


the one clear thought or 


r’s mind We must concen 


telligible impression on the 


THE QUIVER 


When this has been done, then the 1 sson 
should be pondered over until the subject 


he preparation of a lesson is to 


thy upon the changes in, and t 


impressed ‘ 
problems of, the Sunday School We have 


yas to leave 





divides itself up into three or four easy 
sections, and for each of these sections one 


should have concise headings in one’s own 


These headings will help the teacher's 


memory —and no good teacher takes written 


to class—and will enable him to 


introduce variety into his plan of teaching, 


Lines to Follow 

Having got the skeleton, he then pro- 
ceeds to build up the body of the lesson. In 
process the following points should be 
observed 


1 Z all ivvelevancies—things which 


o not atfect the main point of the story. 


Take cave to intvoduce as much vayviet 


ible in your plans for presenting th 


sson, and, in particular, leave plenty of 
room for the pupils’ co-operation \ Sunday 
School lesson should not be a sermon or a 


SpcCer h 


Prepave vouv questions befovehand. There 


will be questions that will arise on the spot, 


urse but a certain proportion should 


ry caretully framed previously By 


proper questioning the arranged course of 
le 
mpore questioning is apt to take the 


on is more successtully adhered to. 


n too far afield 


Gel at ‘ustva uort /y 
a ‘self Phi is admittedly easier 
than done We can, of course, mak 
illustrations, and sometimes it is necessary 
make them But illustrations trom 


Nature or from actual events are of much 


iter value rhe wise teacher will keep 
tebook and store up illustrations rhey 
» be found in the most unlikely places, 


it will not take long to discipline one- 


into the habit) of pr king up usetul 


trative material and noting it tor future 


1 ‘ fin for vecat tiation and SO 


, i 
it that the pupils, guided by yourseu, 


shall do the recapitulation 


* » * * . 
these papers we have only tou 


} the presen 


, , ¢ 
aimed at exhaustiveness, but rather 
ating enough interest to send those 
are concerned for religious education 


nt 


] unda 
irsue the matter further in the abunda 


ever-growing literature ot the subject 



































THE _QUIV ‘ER 


-OETZMANN “& 


Nr. TOTTENHAM COURT ng w. 


Telephone: MAYFAIR, 101. Stations: Met. Rly... EUSTON SQUARE, 
Telegrams; *‘OETZMANN, LONDON,” Tube, WARREN STREET. 





£5 


DELIVERY 
PREPAID 
ORDERS BY 
CARRIAGE MOTOR 
PAID 50 
ENGLAND 
MILES 
OR 
WALES. RADIUS. 





COUNTRY COTTAGES CHARMINGLY 
AND INEXPENSIVELY FURNISHED 


Illustrated Booklet ‘OUR COTTAGE” Post Free 


00T'S a HOOPING COUGH 


| f The Celebrated Effectual Cure without Internal Medicine 


CHAIRS eee cl 


will also be found very efficacious in cases of 
BRONCHITIS, LUMBAGO AND 
RHEUMATISM. 


Price 4- per Bottle, of all Druggists. 
IN CONSTANT USE FOR OVER 120 YEARS. 
W. EDWARDS & SON, 157 Queen Victoria St., London. Ene. 


















































. 1 
Chair many styles of —- — Propelling Invalids’ 
rs, from 40-5 of Invalid Furniture. 
Write for Sahaheous F 24. 


J. FOOT & SON, Ltd., 


7 Patentees and Manufacturers, 
1 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
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No. P 393.—Double Damask Table 
Cloth ; Roses with entwining ribbon. 
Design for Round or Oval Tables : 


Size zxXz 2x24 <3 24x2) yds. 
Price 12/8 15/10 jar 20/- each 
Napkins } x } yard .. 20/9 per dozen 


Cloths for Square Tables : 
No. P 313—Shamrock, Rose, Thistle 
Size ZXZ 2x 23 2 x 3 yards 


Price 12/8 15/10 19/- each 
No. P 593 Passion Flower Design 


Size zx 2 « 3 yards 


Price 16/8 serie “28. each 


Damask Lunch Cloths(Hemstitched), 
Floral Design, 65 x 65 in. 
Price 10/6 13/6 17/6 each 
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— 
eg 


lrish Table Damask 


( Vig 
Dania testgus al various f : th patter 
{4 hase) 


HE vogue for Round Tables and round 
and oval designs in Table Cloths con- 





tinues on account of their distinctiveness 
and sociability. | 


We manufacture the finest makes of Damask in | 
Ireland, and not only offer a choice selection of 
Table Cloths in all qualities, but sell them direct 
to our customers, saving all intermediate profits. 


By Ap HW mad Ou i 


ROBINSON & CLEAVER 


36 C DONEGALL PLACE 


London BELFAST Liverpool 








Cash or Credit 














1 Seven-piece Suite, covered in ri-h silk tapestry and beautifstlv finished. £12 12s. 6d , Easv Terms. 
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Make Your Home Completely Comfortable 


CATESBYS vv. rts: FREQ cout any 
LTD. 64 607 L ON D O N, Ww. 


t it 


west tr 1 Furm 


























Boy Immigrants at Work 
on a Canadian Farm, 





Photo supplied 
by Or. Barnardo's. 


“PEED MY LAMBS” 


How a New Country Observes this Behest 


By DENIS CRANE 


© ae advantage enjoved by new coun- 
trices in 1 ird that 


to social evils is 


the, ive only to legislate and organise 
on preventive lines Ihe enemy is at pre- 
S without the gate; he is not, as in the 
of older communities, firmly estab- 
1, with innumerable rights and privi- 

I , nt very midst of the camp. 
Great Britain until recent years many 
it forms of social effort were left 
rely to voluntary agencies. Even the 
ren’s Act (1910), which marked such an 
l rtant advance in the care of the nation’s 
test asset, is unduly dependent on 
being more or less ineffectual for 
of a recognised authority to carry out 

its provisions, 


Organised Charity 
Dependence on voluntary effort in charit- 
le enterprise is in theory not a bad thing ; 
l pl Hanthropy is apt to stultify itself 
sap the very root of charity. But 
Is in this matter a via media, which, 
ile avoiding the chaos of overlapping 
Charitable organisations, under which Eng- 
land at present groans, at the same time 
pes the abuses so commonly set up by 
othcial action pure and simple. 


XX 


It is curious that it should be left to the 
most remote of the prairie provinces of 
Canada, in promoting child welfare, to devise 
an ideal method of combining voluntary 
interest with the prestige and power of the 
state. 


Protecting Child-Life 

Alberta is not, of course, alone in making 
provision for the protection of child-life. 
Manitoba and Ontario proceed on substan- 
tially the same lines, but in the former 
province the organisation is not so com- 
plete nor so well worked, while in the latter, 
large towns had already come into being, 
with their own set of problems, before the 
organisation was formed. In Alberta the 
settlement of the province and the provi- 
sion ot preventive and protective machinery 
have been going on almost hand in hand. 

rhe work in this progressive province 
derives its authority from the Children’s 
Protection Act of Alberta, which correlates 
the various details, and from the Federal 
Act respecting Juvenile Delinquents. 

A Department of Neglected Children is 
established, as a branch of the Attorney- 
General's Department, under the Provincial 
Legislature, and to it a special officer, known 








THE QUIVER 


Neglected Chil- 
with a capable statt. 


as the Superintendent of 
dren, is appointed, 


Che headquarters are at Edmonton, and the 


operations of the Department are carried 
on through voluntary Children’s Aid socie- 
ties. These it is aimed to form in every 
town and in every village of importance 


The 
include the development of suitable play- 
children of 


throughout the province. objects 


grounds, adapted to ditferent 


ages, gvmnasia, public parks, baths, and 


all institutions which counteract crime. 


Shelters for Children 


Every city in Alberta of 10,000 people, 
and over, is required by statute to provide 
and maintain a shelter, or home, for neg- 


lected children Boys or girls rescued from 
surroundings in the municipality 
committed to the 
local Children's Court, main 
tained at the but 


where children are sent from smaller places 


perilous 


itself, or home by the 


are, Of course, 


municipality's expense, 


that have no shelter of their own the 


Government makes an allowance of 2s. a 


day for each child under nine, and 2s. &d. 
for each child over that age. Lvery home 
is under the care of a trained nurse 


The building at Edmonton would do 
credit tor ce 
older 


children are trst 


n and equipment to a city 


of much growth. On admission, the 


classified physi ally and 


thoroughly examined by the visiting phvy- 


sician Phey are then graded according to 
their mental faculties, and placed under the 
care of a school teacher, who has a school 
in the institution under the city School 
Board \ new shelter is being built at 


Calgary at a 


The cause ot the 


cost ot 417,000 


neglect of children in 


Canada are identical with those clsewhere, 
but include one special cause—the rapid 


influx of population, which occasions a con- 
siderable amount of overcrowd- 
erils 

ind 


eprived of the 


temporary 
the innocence and honesty 
then health 


conveniences 


ing. This imy 


impairs 


( private life lose control of their oft 
rin ire apt soon to become careless as 
to their childres doings 
Where neglect, as discovered by the 
ents of the Department, is attributable 
to circumstances over which the parents 


t 


control, every etiort is made to 
latter to imy 


tion, so that the 


rove their condi 


child may remain under 


NXXV 


the parental roof; but where the neglect 
the child is removed, under a 
Order ot 


is culpable 
magistrate's Delivery, to the 
Thence it is sent to 


selected bv the Department. 


shelter a toster home, 


he choice and inspection of foster homes 


is one of the most important phases of the 


Department's activities The homes them- 


selves are easier to find than might be sup- 


posed During last vear 


152 applications 


were received trom persons willing to 
adopt a child Qt cours they were not 
all satisfactory hom« yO per cent. wer 
promptly turned down So strict is the 


standard maintained that an application 


will be refused where a member of the 


family is known to have a violent temper, 


though in all’ other respects the hom 
may be all right \ppheations are als 
refused where it ts pected that the child 


is wanted in the capacity of a servant with- 


par 
Keach child is 


St hool teachers’ 


out 


required that 


the Department may know how the child's 
education is proceedin Inspection is an 
oncrous” task las car it necessitated 


miles of travel by rail and 3,000 by 


O00 


trail. 


A Remarkable Record 


Qt 440 dependants oO the 


Department 


during the same period, only nine were 
lost—cight by death and one by truancy 
Ot the rest, 232 were adopted by foster 
parents, 141 were returned to relatives 


maintained in 


under supervision, 21 were 
the shelter, 21 were placed in situations 
and 16 were transterred to religious institu- 


tions surely a remarkable record of bene- 
ficent work = satistactorih done Halt of 
the children were under six vears of age, 
and more than three-tourths were under ten 

lo crown the unique blending ot State 
action with voluntat enterpris the ex 


Department are not entirely 


Last veal 


penses of the 


detraved by the Government 
the Alberta 


Government made an appro- 


priation to this work of 40,000 (as much 
as the appropriations of all the other pro- 
vincial Governments put together), but 
the balance of the co a considerably larger 


sum, was raised by private subscription. B 


this means the sense of individual respon- 


sibility is fostered and the holy springs of! 


charity are unloosed 
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Less) FABRICS. 


isiowae a ma- 


terial you choose— 
a piqué o. a crepe, a zephyr 
or a gingham, a nurse cloth, 
twill, or shirting—you can 
get it in colours that are 
fast to sun, to washing, and 
to everything—if you ask 
for and insist on get- 


ting a DURO Cloth. s 
Is THIS \ 
DURO DYE? ! 


is the first question to ask 
when buying a washing 
material. 
From first to last 7 
The colour’s fast ! e- 
and if the colour 
fades. no matter 
what the cause, 

new 
will be 


garment 


given, 

Ask for 
DURO Piqué ‘| 
DURO Crepe 4 
CURO Nurse 

&c., &e., ¢ 


+0! 
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 FOOT'S BED TABLE. 









Can be instantly raised, 
lowered, reverse or 


inclined. Extends over 
bed, ' w chair, and 
is a eal Ta for 
reac g r taki eals 
in bed. To cha rom 
a flat table to a ined 
reading star nply 
pre the pus! t at 
the top of stanc It 
ca ot over ance 
(Patented.) Comprises Bed-Table 
ar Reading Stand, Writing 
Table, Bed Rest, Sewing 
or Work Table, Music Stard, Fasel, Card Table, etc. 
No. 1.—Enamelled Metal Parts, with } Wood Toy £176 
No, 2,— Ditto, with Adjustable Tray and A t 
Book-holders (as t £115 0 
No. S.—Compiete as No. 2, but I ed Oak Top and 
erior f 226560 
No. S—Compiote ox Mi but I M , y Top 
Metal ! £3 30 


Money refunded in full t to cheno not completely satisfied. 
Carriage Paid in Great Britain. 
Write for Booklet A 24. 


J. FOOT & SON, Ltd. (Dept. A 24), 
s y 


171 New Bond Street, London, W. 


FREE LESSONS 


in English, Latin, Logic, 
Hebrew and Creek 


WILCOX, M.A. 














By the Rev. J. C. 






Famous simplified systems \ thorough know 
ledge of the subjects named will be a 
asset to anyone whose desire is to improve his 


reat 





lace in the forefront of 






position and take his | 
Religious, Commercial, Social and Political life 


FOUR LESSON PAPERS FREE 


The 
with full particulars of this scientific and sim 
rrespondence 





first four Lesson Papers on each subject, 







plified system of teaching by « 
and without any 







will be sent to you post tree 





obligation on your part 





thorough 
spec ial 


The ** WILCOX 
and tried. Write to-day 


system is unique, 
stating the 











If your 


you the Duro Cloths, write to the 
Manchester, for the 


h Textile 


address of a Draper who can supply. 


Syndx ate, 





Draper cannot show 


particulars you require, to THE SECRETARY 


Tue SCHOOL or SIMPLIFIED STUDY 


(Dept. 46). St. Paul's Chambers. 
19-21 LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, €E.C. 
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GREAT PICTURES 
| GREAT PAINTERS 


QUIVER 


the Continent 


An Entirely New 
Work, being Pictures 
t selected from the 
Public Galleries of 
Great Britain and 











GREAT PICTURES 
GREAT PAINTERS 


A magnificent series of 100 pictures by the World’s leading 
painters, selected from the works of Botticelli, Jules Breton, 
John Brett, A.R.A., John Constable, R.A., John Crome, 
Dannat, A. C. Decamps, David Farquharson, A.R.A,, 
Fragonard, Goya, Greuze, Franz Hals, Harpignies, C. Napier 
Hemy, R.A., Sir H. von Herkomer, R.A., Hobbema, Holbein, 
H. FE. P. Hughes-Stanton, A.R.A., Sir T. Lawrence, P.R.A., 
Anton Mauve, J. L. E. Meissonier, W. Mesdag, Sir W. 
Orchardson, R.A,, Sir Noel Paton, Raphael, Rembrandt, 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, P.R.A., Briton Riviere, R.A., George 
Romney, D. G. Rossetti, Marcus Stone, R.A., J. M. W. 
Turner, R.A., Van Dyck, Sir E. A. Waterlow, R.A., Watteau, 
G. F. Watts, R.A. 

The pictures are accompanied by Descriptive Notes 
by Arthur Fish. 
THE EXAMPLES OF FAMOUS PICTURES ARE RE= 
PRODUCED BY THE THREE-COLOUR PROCESS ON 
A SPECIALLY PREPARED CANVAS SURFACE PAPER 


In 25 Fortnightly Parts, 7d. net per Part 


PART 1 READY APRIL 22 
Of all Newsagents 
Send for Charming Colour Prospectus with Specimen Reproduction 


CASSELL & CO., Ltd., La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
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THE humiliating disfigurement caused by 
Superfluous Hair is one of the horrors 
that ladies of all ages havetoendure. Thousands 
of so-called cures have come and gone, but it is 
t to the Tensfeldt Process, now universally 
own, to completely eradicate this terrible 
rge without leaving any marks or dis- 
ement. The Tensfeldt process completely 
troys the hair root. Ladies can now operate 
he privacy of their own homes with 
positive as can be obtained by 
ata great saving of expense. 










results as 
led specialists, 


"SPECIAL FREE SEFES 





piace a ah 2 

“The Face Perfect,” in the han f 
’ sufferer fr thi 

ea eof up vfiuous hat It is 
Free to you. for the mere trouble of 
fyou a nx id 

f for ¢ f ‘ ade 





Madame TENSFELDT, Specialist for Hair & Skin, 
122" Princes Street, EDINBURGH. 
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A Man of Mi 


The foe he —F 
Help’d by Fiuxite, 
He rules the waves. 


it’s used on English Warships, is 





the paste that 


SIMPLIFIES ‘SOLDERING 














d “ ee é 1 
n airty etais 
etc., in 6d., 1/4, and 2j/e tins. 
THE « FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET 
ill-space Solderu Ir 
Solder, ete ond 6 pumntiat 
ring Work 
46, Sample Set, United Kingd 
The Auto-Controller Co., 226 Vienna Rd., Bermondsey, Eng. 
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DANDRUTE AND 
FALLING HAIR 
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Prevented by 


CUTICURA 
SOAP 


And Cuticura Ointment. 
They do so much to allay 
itching and irritation of the 
scalp, prevent dry, thin and 
falling hair, remove crusts, 
scales and dandruff, and 
promote the growth and 
beauty of the hair. 


Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are sold 
throughout the world. Send post-card to nearest 
lepot for free sample of each with 32-page book: 
Newbery, 27 Charterhouse Sq., London; R. Towns 
& Co., Sydney, N.S.W.; Lennon, Ltd., Cape Town; 
Muller, McLean & Co., Calcutta and Bombay; 
Potter Drug and Chem. Corp., Boston, U.S.A 

ag Men who shave and shampoo with Cuticufa 
Soap will find it best for skin and scalp 
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THE QUIVER 









> WHEN | THERE'S 3 OR 4 OF YOU 


how “ Wood-Milnes” reduce the boot bills! 
A pair of Wood-Milne Rubber Heels or Tips 
outlast three ordinary leather soles. If you 
want the comfort and the you must get 


Wood-Miln 


RUBBER HEELS AND TIPS 


In many varieties, and at various prices, from Boot-dealers everywhere. 
d-Milnes.” 
If you golf, try the ‘* White Chief,’’ a record Two-shillingsworth. 


WHY PAY SHOP PRICES? 


All goods sent direct from Factory to Home. 


- Show Rooms: 
tham ? — | 62 MOOR ST. 


= ” 
wed) 








But—if you value satisfaction—be sure to get * Wo 











Do you know practi ——— Bedsteads are made in Birming 
Why not then | one direct from the workman’s hands in a_ perfectly in 
new condition? [also st ale BEDROOM SUITES, SITTING- 


ROOM SUITES, SIDEBOARDS, rope nangen~ peggy ke. 
at very Low PRICES, ) mayal ne in any way that re suit y! My 


lists contain a very larg ist recent des 
Seeiee anidatals, edie ‘iam aude Paid. 
DISCOUNT FOR CASH, On PAYMENTS TO SUIT BUYERS CONVENIENCE. 
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Special Attention given 
to Export Orders : 





aril to-day rlilustrated Price Lists 








CHAS. RILEY, Desk 17, Moor Street, BIRMINGHAM, aa reeneegy 











COUPON. “How, When, and Where” 


To Alison, “ The Quiver,” | 


Corner. | 


La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
I should like to be entered as a Companion of the “HOW, WHEN, 





AND WHERE” CORNER, and will try to help in any way I can. I enclose 

a penny stamp for a Certificate of Membership. 
Name oom 
Address : ine De | 
Age Date of Birthday — 
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Dr J.Collis Browne’s 











_——— THE RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE. 










THE BEST REMEDY known for 


COUGHS, COLDS, « 


Lenhiengen and BRONCHITIS. x ug 
TE all” 















its short Acts like a charm 
ASMS. in DIARRHCGA, 
IVSTERLA, and CHOLERA, and 
\LPLL ATION. DYSENTERY. 











nly Palliative 
| 
NI 1 THIAC aa \, Always ask for and see that 
. you get the ORIGINAL and 
IKI ‘VY AT ISM. ONLY GENUINE Chliorodyne- 
COLLIS BROWNE'S. 








































2 WARM WOOLLEN "BLANKETS, soft Twill 
e quality, size 82 mn. by 54 in : = 
° er “ ! * - 
* CREAM -COLOURED WARM, FINE = se fa s 
ITY CRIB BLANKETS, »0{( «> velvet ’ 
7 12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS 
; ona y arrive by post. GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL. 
Burgain Catalogues of Carpets, Hearthrugs, Quil ts Table Linen, Bedsteads, Overmantels, Curtains, 
i bijivia 


F. HO 


LARGE COLOURED SESTLANS 


'> 
BLANKETS, very oft, warm, and FREE / 


=* GALAXY BARGAIN BALE ™ 


CONTAINING 


9 BLANKETS, 91/- 








OFFERED MONEY 
BELOW RETURNED 
IN FULL IF 
WHOLESALE NOT FULLY 
PRICES. SATISFIED. 
The lot, packed free, and sent on receipt of amount 
2 SUPERE QUALITY CREAM BLANKETS, seft, warm, and 
2 HOMESPUN HEATHER- Erato BLANKETS, % most 


dur ‘ “ y 

2 YORKSHIRE COMBED wares TWILLED Dm ey yg 
ek warm, soft, an mi t ze O1 in 

by 7v In. 





Bl ankets, &c,, Post Free 


DGSON & SONS, itronreks AND ‘MEncHaNTs WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


'9 IMPORTERS AND MERCHANTS 

















THE EVER- POPULAR HOUSEHOLD REMEDY 


lor 


OVER FORTY YEARS. 


ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT 


PLEASANT TO TAKE, 
REFRESHING & INVIGORATING 


pier, Sate 
riadnsot dange le 
pirit vita 
iT 1S VERY Biliousness, Sick Headache, Constipation, 


Errors in Diet Eating or Drinking, Thirst, 
BENEFICIAL IN Giddiness, Rheumatic or Gouty Poison, 


“FRUIT SALINE on FRUIT POWDER ALL CASES OF Feverish Cold with High Temperature and 
cictiiniaasiiialadatan Quick Pulse, and Feverish Conditions generally. 
HEALTH-CIVINC, 7s 
‘ ult \gent, 
PLEASANT. COOLINC - 
REFRESHING: It can be utaie used every day even by invalids and children. 
The best of all household remedies at all times. 


& INVICORATINCG. 


& ¥s eakne \ iy t ! Ist ! 
Ya in readine f emerge t 
PREPARED ONLY BY 
J. C. ENO, Ltd., “Fruit Sait” Works, London, S.E. 


Sold by Chemists and Stores throughout the Worid 











MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT 


pineie es {your service 
INE sritizs \ie Beceem 


Broncho-Laryngeal. 
For For 


CHEST, SS ASTHMA, 


THROAT, & COUGH, A it 
Zz/ CATARRH. : CLARKS’ DYE WORKS 


VOICE, 


A BOON TO SINGERS, SPEAKERS, TEACHERS, & 
1- 26, 


RANKIN, S a COFFEE. 


/ Head Ointment 


Kills all Nits “ys \s T 
og — ' =~ = Wi be E 


in the Hair 


| 
i an e 
Rankin & Co., Kilmarnock 3 
\ se Pap -—A)X & BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


34 MALLCROFT RD. RETFORD 


























